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WEN COS UBHALTUC A. 


A TRIP UP THE NORTH RIVER 


New York, July 6th 183) 
Dear Tim It is’nt often that 1 go out of th 
City t fourth of Julyi wisy here I det 
d to make myself searce till it W over 
I yw turnes ide out that « 1 
teamt its tor we lore ry 
ot citizer up rive! ind bringin loa } 
ountrv folks down. Every body cleared out trom 
ir house but blac Sal the cook, and she staid to 


1ome to keep independence and take 


W 1 I got al ithe boat—the New Phi 


‘ i a p ! r ort i¢ cer t 
t I found the < t is fl inda 
1-hogs 4 lé I the ‘ 

if er vol | ( I 
! t he w cd t ivi 
| "\ ‘ ee sha 0} rel ( 
( j id \ ching every body t 
J ! ther tu } out mu 
1 ce nd ft ‘ y seat l 
Bim i } ( { if { I 
t a ft ‘ hit ! yy 
way trom il I 
Tf ‘ 1 lhe , Ch 
uy ec tor } 1 


1 I Ise ( rb 
sother ! ‘ you 
( “Your tru excla lia 
tha trunk why really Pe ( t for 
wn.’ * You me hat ve ried 
your’n iysl!t rupto him but—Pll 
vou wha ive ot the wr | by th 
Th t ry t ted h nnocene but I 
he wa o bette 1 ! hould be { it 
ot been for tl oks of the th I'de have 
him to the e otfice as my t 
Atte ea ‘ \ , 
( r boat t eels, bellowing cea 
uid ra 1 ible steam ey called het 
© ud | was 1 tt ( on 
t 1 te « tr t treaked whe I 
for 1 knew they'd ha » race till one or 
i 1} And ur ed it Ih { 
y 1 comfortabl ted they begun crow'd 
‘ nd away V ve i tle fa r in 
r] One time the New Ph ‘ 
went ahead and another the Om then we'd 
rether and one ume Ww »t so rth 
l | th ewspapel V 
( i vo! men t fightine over the 
) \ ) went » 
how excited people 1 1 boat ra 
They dunt seem to think about being blowr 
y ( than dumb critter | yA »>u 
ptain once or tw out his | rand!{ Ll 
must take eir nataral « i let ce 1 
we | come Well veht Lto my 
er w, | wish I'd staid at hor 
‘ ! nor 
i 
J tin tie n eend of t as la ( 
{ could—there was a lot more there as tnght 
f myself. There was a Connecticut parson 
‘ ip river to prea h asarmon fourth of July 


iid twould be a great d 


p. “Oh Lord, sir, 


appointment uo he 


” bawled out a ve 


woman, “ you aint got half son nch at a stake 


. . — } 
I—heres my all—all my hard arping And 
: ; 23 j j 

t he shook up a great big poc ket and wiped 
ev with her apron. “ Well I cue jor the 
atter of property,” said J, “1 care but little about 


atif | could only get the captain to put me 


ishore.” “ Thee will find nosuch favor in th ib 
f the captain of this sinful craft,” said a quaker, 
olling up his eyes and shaking like a « hild. “ Oh 
lear, oh dear, I wish I'd never brought my little 
Julia on board to be scalded to death.” I couldnt 
ne lp pitying the woman that uttered this last pray- 
er, and I went right up to her and asked if I could 


render her any assistance. “Oh dear, O—thank 


you, sir, I feel so flustrated I cant express my ob- 
gation—if you will go into the Ladies’ Cabin, in 


THAT 





THE MIND OF DESULTORY MAN, STUDIOUS OF 





CHANGE 


WAW- YOR, VWBY Oo asa. 
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berth No. 7, you'll find my dear Julia!” [| rushed 


as fast as my legs would carry me—here w : 
woman and her child in the case—! didn’t think 
nothing at all of personal safety I went rite uy 


to No 7—th 
it, but I 


rather dark inside though, and I « 


curtains were drawn close round 


aw the number through them 
uidnt see notl 
ng but the child's head. I took hold of ita cently 
the little 


is a laml thing didn’t seem to come, 


ind l tricd 











up itself ind a voice ualled out Let alone of 
my night-cap, you good fi ot eo brute you 
By the power how T jumpec t was a Woman 
as large a itt fast asieep } bed there Id 
waked her uy I begged ten thousand | Ol 

he seolde I splain I tormed a d 
it was a base de | id it W no dé 
4 nly in accicent l Ll wi alrecte¢ co! 
to Ne 7 and fetch a child Ix you ca this N 
7 and me a child, you od for nou ve 
look agai and faith it was No. 17, but the cur 
tain hid tl 1 when I first looked at the number, 
I I only w the 7 Lt e won Iu 
itistied that it want No vat she v 
baby, ar o saying, 1 backed out of the scrape 
ike a need cat I tell you 

| now | was no better off than bet fer 
e curta were ost all « e! raw dl 
ad ire to open en lest Is) ld catch another 
fer ( 0 l-ca] | na outtortl chambe I a 
ind axed her for No, 7 She pe ed it t 
“ losed e the othe but I re ed to be 
indsor ae 1 al oT the curta hie i 
Oo mistake tw N 7 J « t 1 Vv 
i ont bed-clothe ior te ol accident | 
t le Pal ! } I \ ict ld pe ih ! 
asked her to eit out for ‘ She ed 
w tto \ iw nents she bie I t 
ometl ' raj} | ithe bed blanket I toc 

my a ened to its mothe There 
marm, says IT, ther your child, and if vou catct 
mit th wome cat tor othe \ 
you have not ( hntmeact 1 lhope ( 
t ne of 1 e, lw never tre cd W ch 
lagues | V “Welll marmtis a God. 
send then, for ] k it from vour own berth.” “Ch 
t my Julia! ened she, unrolling the hlan- 
ket nd discoveringc—what? a great chuckled 
headed dog!! “Is that your Julia m a I, 

Indec said she, “1 } novrished 
her with paternal care these ten vear t v le 
of that time she has divided with my husl d my 
eat ind caresse¢ we ve ether u é 
( ! bane Witt nd cog the y erte 
he oO! happine But ah é ver 
‘ it the ( el corporauior el ! ( ‘ 
have thre 1 Fr ol nel par ea VW I 
iheting ceat 1 ogs. I have been worries 
to death on acce ol my poor I the yellow 
fever I ec } ne ntered he small 
( ttol I ' vy wheret fe of my pre 
col ] ia nt ¢ more than 
human e ¢ 1 endure } a nd la 
co to the sp to pa the uminer.” 

If that aint a specimen for you then I « 
know. ENOCH TIMBERTOES 
NEW ENGLAND MAGAZINI 

Under tl title the lessrs. Buckingham, otf 
Post c t ied the first number of a pe- 

riecical work, of a hunared ces or more 

cipal port f which of original tale 
of the same r icy and tantial character 
hat no ed the New England Gal nd 
rendered it ( popu rund e direst 
tion of the senior Buckingham. W t ‘ 
members that widely-circulated publication, coes 


not remember, too, the masteriv account of Peter 
Rugg the Missing Man, than which,in our opinion, 
i finer tale was never wnitten tl de the Atlan 


cannot call to. nd the Legene 


Miseries of a Country 


tic? Who, too, 


of the North End, the 

Schoolmaster, and a host of other stories, which 
whilom appeared in the Galaxy and made it in- 
deed a constellation of stars? Aye, those wert 
the golden days of this species of literature there 
were men in the land then—men, who dared 


think boldly and write independently—men, who 
acknowledged no prescribed forms of composition, 
but struck out new paths, themselves their own 
plone rs. 

This hardy race of writers, had, we had feared, 
passed away—we feared so, because we saw our 
magazines all monopolized by women and boys 
—women, who adorn, indeed, their respective 

works, but whose works are to those we have 
been speaking of, what the lace-work and em- 








broidery of the present day are to the coat of ma Pilorum Progress 1 a long be n d 
and the armor-b« sof the d ? ot ; 
ar 1@ armor-bearing 1 the days of « iulry mure al hen you come de s y 1 S 
and boys, whose sick ove-sick and love-sick- reter he come out wid de large bun« kev in 
ening effusio ave done yre to vitiate t ' 8 : 
ing isions haves 1@ more V i et 1 e Dan, he look berry cre ne en ( \ 
! mor if th tty over t + 
and morals of their pretty cousins than he r uk in ¢ arand res you, he say 1 y ‘ 
mance ot thei vrandmotners, We K ne¢ ver, y 1 no come 1 he 
a t las nd bett Rt The { ' ] 
for better days and better thing Lhe first num L see v belubbed bredr ou all berry fer 
ber of the N. I Mavaz ne ives abundant pr i I « ye ley 
l ce mariner ermon m 
+ 4 ? ‘ 
of the fulfilment of this expectation. The ar r de arteme: 
cles contained in it, are written ina vigor 
f j ATHA 
many tyle the ibject re y ed \ SY SEE ore em 
cl en Lie ra ( ( ire pre é fr 
care and elit i t critic i “HIS HUs] AV 
i i i ti L\WEUT OUNDSs 
publication t ist ir as W Al the year 1740 we ul ne 
, ) 
judge trom evi e. are fre I er Priestle \ p ‘ , 
tia rh Vv t ‘ ‘ t ‘ tte a? thre ( | 
prospec ' i , Wakefield in ¥ e. He 
t } ‘ ct Neu t 
ex Y leat | tt ; 
I i , 
ontie 1] cA t 
re 
which ( ‘ } t } j 
, v f I ‘ rect ( 
portion oll! | i t Y } tne depar ! 
o I epene I ( ppre } 
ee ee I ‘ Sa \ ’ ‘ i et 
r \ ». that Pet 
I ( 
I { n at | i 
' 1 ! 
1 DISCOURSF FROM LIFI ; \ » be in rea ¢ 
My dearl be a B ( ] ! e Sul 1y \ t 1 I 
‘ y ob youl ‘ ind hir cht elte el 
hous of fe cause he de ent ) ~e Ss C, V { | to ¢ 
e sinner will lay ¢ ( A . 
ne f 
faces make ny heart beat ‘ ey ! N , 
( t t 
nv dear I bed dren, | p 
cause Sal -( l en s 
- ‘. t . . i : 
fine and ke ve be j ‘ rhaps ear } r ex} 
perhaps cannot b 
bor no t ‘ pa \ ¢ ‘ en by the ( I ] 
make vou orn hh we ea de ' Recov m | ry P 
t} ee} 
dan ten score y , e—] g] 1 tink | l eceived ; espe 
( ie re ¢ 
‘ to preach st ine id tt : : 
| ‘ nd ume 7 ‘ 
f lane. strew all alon 1 de | hloss : 
; I \ i é 
in de dander I te e wl t ‘ 
I ‘ oree ‘ 
more corrupt, a t I € i h leariu ‘ 
teal I say I | ( tink I G i [ i Pe ‘ I T i | } 
ih t od ! t it \ I t I CAl( t i i ¢ 
ke Itake my tex fre de Ist ob § ‘ ‘ HeLce ncOom mor nd proceedec 
XXX1 chap in de ix, verse, y tine him rece ¢ avout to «I the ¢l net e re 
An dey cut off de head tri} fl ce eee mys ne 
A : : vi eld bir na he re ( } r 
Now my dearly belubbed bredie s ' . 
i The ham: er of the ¢ nov l 
eT \ ‘ir Ve i f ‘ t N« , ti } 
og ¢ nd i nde 
my dearly belul bie I want o he Pete ving! tle. 3 
berry tentive what I ge ( { you no temtive f ine and touch up his new 
you no better ce t I in de | ‘ ! c ther witl \ é 
Nor not dat tly eY ve t t nary I é ‘ ‘ 
horse in de brack n ‘ oc sicht beiter dan ever came pon | eui rea 
te } 
orse dat eft you t « J A 
; } 
Bad Hoy ( ny j , 
pe d de word ‘ et I 
CCeE t ] ter i 
1 chile ’ Israe ‘ ‘ ' 
| ned the ! ‘ es 
Brack Sea and loss of t\ con Mances é pe 
i vA 
| 
ho | ¢ | ce at if et } I 
children ob Israel dey cder I hie now | elf to | ~ 
nake de bricl 7 w¢ ‘ e 
1 
bed bredre de task! r ™ 
Oh dey monstrous hard put t ‘ 
' : : Wit t ‘ ) 
lubbed bredren, in necti \ de te » ce : si =< Pe nor 
' nt non be t t ( I / PY 
tex you e my mean 
n Samveon he I I \ they e of} me ; . Ey 
cha! dat Gus « tum ré t the | \ ring the 
acce cat ew ce trad ¢ t I 1 I 29 pil ered I ] 1 ¢ 
hed todd day, be non e te ~ ( | ( rer the od } I nner r 
. PpSs4iase 
ite of Gazum to de « of ‘ San eyes upen t y t r where 
he o down to s¢ m sw re , . ye J ii ine I 
: veleme é ( te] } } t 
de shaggy n e, an ci i , Per ; : 
J een ¢ I tot rauti re € 
come out, t ir ) roal - : 
wig 2” “ Ab! God bless t rated Pe 
m. Samsonsay “ha! s li ‘ ' . 
| cr ( t | ré ne 
i i ( ae Ther ( j 
et mad too, an say ‘ I ‘ 1 l f ndst i Pe 
} ! ? > } ’ } ‘ } 
yaer anden dé r loucer er el y the Rame j i Vbit t 
1 
in eber; den Sanson | d, he b i { niperiectsense of hearing, import ng 
. rnb! r vi TT) } 
ind rip he tun out, he eaey he tear de lea horrib nm’ awt I er é 
i ’ } 1 
>) . hordes Peter iid 
ob dis Bible 
erry Wakefield ny 
Oh ' de fu é car I ew \ 
I have heard the st y ») Mma! 
} } ent. « : 
1inumdan d ike ¢ A serpent, ca d, respectable. and inte elt natives of the 
7 } le holuhhid hren » down t eral 1 , 
VOU See y ae arly peiubdbid DI ire 1, 1 oe ( n ) own who knew Pete ve hat not a« . 
Joston, an I go down on the wort to see a getle can exist of the fact At levents I have 
mum an who tink I see down dere? why old ebjection to subscribing my name tot s pape 
Cwear, de great wood saw) AnI say how you which may be worthy of a perusal on three 


cet along these day Cwsar? an he say puty we grounds. First, as having never (that Ik 
1) bee n pubil hed before eecondly, as being 


I tank you, massa, how you do? Puty well, I 





no fictitious tale ; and, thirdly, as it mav t 
sav: anden I say why Cawsar, dat de same old to d 14! cenaenll: ks 
j 5 0 dispel those idle fears and notions of which 
log you saw on when J down here lars week—an 


we have many remains. 


Wit. When his Majesty 
riage drove into the stable-yard at St. Jame 
on Wednesday, a jolly tar saluted him with « 
characteristic cheer, “Huzza for King Wi 
|| liam! the Reform Bill for ever!” It is said 
die Cesar, I say agin, wid all you sin on you back, }| his Majesty was highly gratilied at this home 
an you go wadin an swettin just like de manin ' Jy and familiar pun upon his name 


den he say d- 


m um, no, | saw ten cord sin der 


‘ | j | NY are 
Oh! Cesar, denI say, dis de way you answer || 1 Sailor 
you spirituous Icader, de shephard of my frock 
Only tink ob your latter ¢ nd! An den Cesar he 


drop de saw an he burs out cryin. Bymby you 









“WLS SRBBAWY. 





THE MASTER OF LOGAN. 
A SCOTTISH LBGEND. 

Since the day that Sir Walter Scott first 
gave such charms to the legendary lore of 
his native land, similar subjects have been fa- 
vorite with the reading community, and have 
found frequent and oft times not unskilful de- 
lineators. It is for its attractions of the kind 
referred to, that we copy some portions of 
the story of the Master of Logan. Its impli- 
cation of supernatural agency and of super- 
stitious belief, will doubtless be duly estimated 
by the readers of the Atlas,—The introductory 
passages (which we omit) describe a visit of 
the narrator to an ancient church yard, where 


mouldered the remains of the Douglases and 
Maxwells—the Morisons and Logans. An 


1e 
aged man, who rested on a grave stone, re 
peated tale, as a lesson to show that the 
solemnities of such a place were not to be 
slighted or made a jest. It is premised, that 
when the grave digger was engaged in his 
vocation, the Master of Logan, “a wild and 
lissolute youth,” approached with much ! 
ty, and questioned the man, in that strain 
about a skull which lay before him, and which 
with an air of indifference, he was turning 
over with the point ef his shoe. The grave 
digger cautioned him for his light mindedness, 
1ud repeated some fearful examples of the 











consequences of such behaviour: among the 
rest he affirmed that the spirit of Phemie 
Morison, which once animated the now 


vacant skull, had already paid a feartul visit 
to one, who, like himself, rashly despised the 


sober admonitions offered him—and he lived 
and died a maniac. “Lond laughed the 
Master of Logan, and cried—‘ Here’s fair 


Phemie Morison! I wish she would come and 
sup with me to night.’ He was observed to 
change co! He turned to walk away ; and 
the old man exclaimed—*Sir, repent and 
pray, else ye will sup with an evil spirit.” 
The Master went his way; and as he spur- 
red his horee, he could not prevent his thoughts 
from returning to the scene which he had 
t wit Atter a fit of unusual moodi- 
ess, and an attempt to reason himself out of 
his apprehensions, he galloped onward, and 
mim! was soon occupied with gayer sub- 
jects, and looks of another kind, than those of 
death and the grave :— 
“ He had a cup of wine to drink with acom 
panion, a fair dame to visit, and when he 
eached the gate of his own tower the clock 
iking ten. He threw his rein to his 
servant and entered—rang his bell violently, 
as was his wont when angry, and said, ‘ Lock- 
erbie, how is this?—here is a table covered 
and dishes set for two—fool ! Isup alone—how 
comes this ?’-—* Even so as was ordered,’ 
replied Rockerbie ; ‘between light and dark 
a messenger rode to the gate, rang the porch 
bell, and said, ‘ A lady sups with the Master 
to-night, so let a table be spread for two.’ This, 
as your honor knows, is a message neither sae 
startling nor uncommon, sae I gied orders, 
and moreover I said ladies love music, nor do 
they hate wine, let both be had, and’—— 
‘Lockerbie,’ said his young master, ‘ what 
manner of person was this messenger?’ ‘Oh, 
a pleasant man, with a red face,’ replied the 
servant, ‘but he merely delivered the mes- 
sage and rode. I wish he had stopped, had it 
only been to eschew the thunder-plump 
which fell when the loud clap was. And 
that’s weel minded—-there’s Dick Sorbie 
swears through the castle wa’, and yere honor 
kens it’s twelve feet thick, that the messenger 
was a braw bouncing lass, with a scarlet cloak 
ya, and een like elf candles—but [say a man, 
a pleasant man, with a ruddy countenance.’ 
The master when he heard this, wore a 
serious brow—he paced up and down the room 
—looked at the covered table—gazed out into 
the night—the moon was there with all her 
stars; the stream was running its course—the 
»wl was hooting on the castle wall, and the 
relics of the thunder-cloud were melting slow- 
iy away on the hi'ls of Tinwold. ‘A wild 
delusion,” he muttered to himself—‘ my ears 
were poisoned by weak old Martha who nurs- 
ed me. See! nature continues her course— 
the moon shines—the stars are abroad—the 
stream runs—and how can I imagine that a 
wild word, said in jest, should change the com- 
mon course of nature. I cannot, shall not be- 
lieve it !’ 

He threw himself on a settee of carved oak, 
and looked on the walls and on the ceiling of 
theapartment. On the former hung the arms 
aud the portraits of his ancestors—and grim 
and stately the On the latter was 
painted a rnd 
Judgment—from which this room had, in ear- 
ly days, acquired the name of the Judgment- 
hall.—Graves were opening and giving up 
their dead, and some were ascending to a sad 
and some toasaving sentence. He had never 
looked seriously on this composition before, nor 
did he desire to peruse it now; but he could 
not keep his eyes off it. From one of the 
graves which opened on the left hand of the 


nessed. 


iis 


Was str 





2y looked. 


e representation of the Day of 





‘ 


i 
| 
| 
' 


} 
| 


Great Judge he saw a -kull ascend—and he 
thought there was a wild light in its eyeless | 
sockets, resembling what he had seen that af- | 
ternoon in the burial ground. 

The Master of Logan went to a cabinet of 
ebony and took out a bible with clasps of gold 
—he touched it now for the second time, and 
opened it for the first—it had belonged to his 
mother--but of his mother he seldom thought, 
and if he remembered his fathers, it was but 
to recall their deeds in battle and dwell on 
those actions which had more affinity to vio- 
lence than to virtue. He opened the Bible, 
but he did not read—the sight of his mother’s 
writing, and the entry of his own birth and 
baptism, in her small andelegant hand, made 
his eyes moist, but no tears ftell:—as he sat 
with it open on his knee, he thought there was 
more light in the chamber than the candle 
shed, and lifting his head, he imagined that a 
female form, shadowy and pure, dissolved 
away into airas he looked. ‘That was at 
least, a real phantom of the imagination,’ he 
said mentally—‘the remembrance of my m 
ther created her shape; and it is thas that 

ir affections fool us.’ He closed and clasped 
tre Bible, and lifting a small silver be! fr 
the table, rang it twice. 


Qi 


A vencrable and 


grey-headed man came tottering in, saying 
‘What is your will ?’ : 

‘T rang for you, Rodan, to ask your advice,’ 
said he,—‘sit down and listen.’ * Alas! sir, 


r, lang since ony body asked it, said 
r, with a shake of his silvery hairs, 
though I have given advice, as your good 
ind gallant father, rest his soul, experienced, 
both in the house and on the ede of' battle. 
‘Bat this, said the master, ‘is neither mat 
ters of worldly wisdom nor pertaining to bat- 
tle.’ ‘Then, said the old man rising, 
no’ for me, it’s no’ for me. If it’s a question 
of tolly, ask your sworn companion, young 
Darisdeer—if he be a matter of salvation, 
whilk [rather hope than expect, ask the mi- 
nister, godly G vbriel Burgess—-he’ll make 
larkness clear tye; he'll rid up the mystery 
of death an ithe grave, and for laying spirits! 
--but we're no fashed with spirits, [ trow, and 

am no’ sure that [ ever saw ane, unless | 
might call the corpse light of old Nanse Ken- 
neily a spirit. I would rather trast my cause 
with Gabriel Burzess than wit any dozen 
livines of these daaciag and fiddling days.’ 

sid Sorbie saddle a horse, a quiet one and 
quick footed,’ said the Master, * and lead it 
yver the hill, to Kirk Logan, and bring the 
ministerto me. He will show this Bible, and 
sav the owner desires to see him as fast as 
speed can bring him.’ The old man bowed 
and retired. 

‘I have often ridden on an errand toa lady,’ 
said Sorbie, ‘and it seems natural that an er- || 
rand to the parson should follow; though | 
what my master can want with him is be- | 
yond my knowledge--he’s nane ofthe praying 
sort—as little is he of the marrying sort; and | 
I think he wadna send for a good divine, to | 
make fun of him over the bottle with his wild 
comrades. He mauna try to crack his fun |} 
yn the godly Gabriel Burgess. I wad rather || 
face the Master of Logan himself, when kin- 
led with drink and inflamed with contradic- 
tion. The minister's the man for handling a 
refractory sinner. I think [ see him fit to | 
spring out of the pulpit, like a fiery dragon— | 
his hands held out, his eyes shining, his grey | 
hair rising up like eagle’s wings, and his voice 
coming down among sinners like a thunder 
clap. And then there is a power given him 
of combating the spirits of darkness—an open 
Bible, a drawn sword, a circle of chalk and 
some wise words—so Gabriel prevails. [ won- | 
der what puts spirits in my head in this lone- || 
some place.’ He spurred his horse, and look- 
ing right and lett, before and behind, like one 
keeping watch in suspicious places, entered a || 
wild ravine, partly occupied by a brook, and 
wound his way along the banks chanting the 
Gallant Greimas,with all the courage he could 
muster; he pitched the tane low, for he de- 
sired to have the entire use of ear and eye in 
his ride down the Deadman’s Gill, for so the 
clen was called. 

His horse snorted and sauffed,and Sorbie saw 
to his infinite delight, that a lady ridingona lit- 
tle palfrey, and attended by a single servant, 
had entered the gorge of a glen and was com- 
ing towards him. ‘ Now, in the name of fun, 
what soft customer can this be?’ said he to 
himself; ‘she’s mantled and veiled as if afraid 
of the night air. But what the fiend is the 
matter with the beasts ?—softly, softly, Gallo- 
way Tam, else ye’ll tumble me and coup the 
lady—daman the horses that I should say sae, 
and mein a eerie place and in the way to the 
minister too—softly, softly’. The road luckily 
widened at the place where he met the wan- 
dering dame, else such was the irritable tem- 
per of the horses which he rode and led, that 
he certainly would have lost his seat. He 
bowed as she came up, and said, ‘ Good even 
fair Mistress, ye ride late.’ ‘ And good even | 
to thee, good fellow,’ said the lady, in a || 
voice of great natural sweetness; ‘ it is late, || 
but I have not far to go, if the Master of Lo- || 
gan be atheme,’ ‘ He’s athome and alope,’ 





‘it’s 


7 
j 





THE CONSTELLATION. 


answered Dick, with a low bow, ‘and ex- 
pecting some one, for [saw a table spread for 
two; I kaow not who is the invited guest.’ 
The lady laughed, and lifting her veil, show- 
ed a youthful and lovely face, with bright 
eyes and flaxem ringlets; then dropped the 
veil and continued her journey. ‘It’s a face 
I lave never seen before,’ said Sorbie to him- 
self, ‘but such a face as that willaye be wel- 
come so the Master of Logan. I maun spur 
on tor the minister, since such a sweet dame 
is you is ou a visit’ And away rode the 
messenger at a round pace. 

Just as he emerged from the glen, he saw 
a dark figure riding slowly towards him, and 
itseemed to his sight that horse and rider were 
one, for both were dark. ‘ Now,’ muttered 
he, ‘the old saying’s come to pass,—‘ Meet 
& woman at night and then ye’re fit to 
meet with the Deil ;’ for here he comes, riding, 
I dare be sworn, on Andrew Johnston of Els- 
field.’ The rider approached, and said, 

furn, turn—[ am on my way to thy mas 
ter.” *Bea merciful, but this is wondrous!’ 
exclaimed the other in ecstacy. ‘Is this you, 
Minister? O, but you are weicome!’ and he 
he took off his hat and shook back his hair, 
mre to cool his burning brow, on which drops 
of terror had gathered, than out of respect to 
12 Clergyman, ‘Come, tura thy bridle back, 
Richard Sorbie, said Gabriel, ‘ Thou hast 
seen something,such as human sight cannot be- 
hold without fear, which has moved thee thus.’ 

Sorbie had, however, recovered all his or- 
dinary audacity, and answered very gaily, 
‘Indeed, Minister, to tell ye the truth, ye 
were the object of terror yourself; for seeing 

coming, riding along in this haunted place, 
[ e’en set you down for the Enemy iastead of 
the trend o’ mankind, and I’m free to own that 
I did na like toface ye. Faith, but my horses, 
poor things, were wiser than me; they took 
it calmly enough, and ye ken yourself'a horse 
is no’ willing to ride up to an emissary of the 
other world, or emissaries of this world either, 
Minister, else Galloway Tam wouldna have 
nide asic a work. He nearly laid me on the 
rowans, when I met a wandering Queen of 
Sheba, in the Deadman’s Gill, some ten min- 
‘A wandering lady atthis hour, 
inthis wild glen! eaid Gabriel: ‘and what 
nanner of woman was she?’ ‘Oh, a lassie 
wi’? minners enough, Minister,’ said Sorbie ; 
‘aad veiled, as ye may quess, with an arm- 
a! of ti at-white locks about her bonnie blue 
een. Bat yell see her, Minister, ye’ll see her ; 
she’s awa to sup with the master of Logan, 
vad if ve makena the mair speed, he’l! hae 
comn:enced the meat. I was sent off with 
suci speed to bring ye, as I never was sent 
afore —mair by token, there’s a memorial that 
the Master’s in earnest ;? and he put the lit- 
tle clasped Bible into his hands. ‘ Let us ride 
faster,’ said the Minister, ‘I may be too 
late ;) and they rode onward. 

‘It was here,’ said Sorbie, pointing to a 
wider part of the way, ‘that I met the lacy 
with the lint waite locks; and this too is the 
place they say, Minister, where the Lords of 
Lovan had a summer-bower of old, and where 
one of them had for his companion one of the 
wanton lasses of Ae, a frail twig o’ the auld 
tree of the Morisons’ ‘Hush! said Ga- 
briel, ‘give not the thoucht utteran6e ; such 
scenes should not be recalled. Bid what is 
good live again; let the memory of what is 
evil perish.’ ‘ Aweel,’ said Sorbie, ‘ e’en 
let it be sae; but such things canna aye be 
accomplished—an’ yonder’s the lights of Lo- 
gan Tower, a glad sight in such a lonesome 
place as this: but will ye tell me, Minister, 
how ye came to ken that the Master wanted 
ye. Iwas sentso bring ye, and I’m sure the 
Tower sent out no other messenger. ‘A 
blessed creature warned me,’ said Gabrie|— 
‘ yea a blessed creature:’ and he looked at 
the Bible as he spoke. ‘I would have gone 
to the uttermost ends of the earth to do her 
bidding, when she lived, and now shall I re- 
fuse her when she’s a miuistering spirit ?’ 
‘ He’s got into one of his fits of communings 
with the invisible world,’ thought Sorbie, 
‘and it’s wisdom to let him alone, lest he 
should cause me to see something whilk I have 
no wish to see. Yet I marvel who this bless- 
ed creature could be whotold him ; he’s owre 
deep for me to deal with, this Minister of 
ours.’ 

While they were on their way down to the 
Deadman’s Gill, the master of Logan heard 
the neighing of a palfrey at his tower gate, 
and a bustle among his servants. He pre- 
sently heard the sound of a woman's voice— 
very low, very soft, and as liquid as music, 
giving some directions to the attendants; and 
soon a light foot, accompanied by the rustling 
of silks, approached his apartment. The door 
opened, and a young lady richly dressed and 
of great beauty, was ushered in; she lifted 
her veil from her person, threw it backwards 
over her shoulders, carrying with it a whole 
stream of ringlets, and occupying the settee 
of oak to which she was conducted, said, 
‘Master of Logan, £ must be your guest for 
an hour. You have your table ready fur- 
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wine ready. Ah, Sir, was thie teast spread 
for a lady? And she gave her head, with its 
| innumerable curls, a pleasant toss, and threw 
a comic archness into theglance of her eye, and 
waited jor ananswer. ‘Truly, Lady Anne. 
said he, ‘I must not say that it was spread 
for you, since I did not expect this honor, but 
it could not be spread for any one more lovely 
or more welcome.’ ‘ Master,’ answered the 
yoong lady; with some dignity, ‘I am not 
now as I have been—I am now mistress of my 
own actions, with no guardian to control me 
I go where I wish, and journey as I will; but 
I am not here altogether of my own choice-- 
for look out on the night---yon huge black 
cloud cannot choose but rain by pailfuls, and 
I would rather throw myeelf on your hospi 
tality than trust the treacherous storm, It 
would have no mercy upon our female fal 
derols and our round tires like the moon.’ 

‘Dear Lady Anne,’ replied the Master of 
Logan, ‘ whatever be the cause of your com 
ing, your preseuce here is most welcome— 
not the less so since the elements constrained 
a little that dear quick-silvering disposition o} 
thine—whieh now I think on’t, used to wrong 
me with suspicions and attack me with sar- 
casms. But all that only renders the present 
visit more welcome. Lay your veil aside 
and allow those fair prisoners, those luxuriant 
tresses, a little liberty—the cloud, which you 
dreaded, grows darker and darker; and you 
may be thankful if you are released ti)! mid- 
night. She unveiled, and removed a broad 
fillet which enclosed her tresses, allowing 
them to descend in abundance on her shou! 
ders--then, raising her white arms, caugh 
them up ringlet after ringlet, and confined 
them around her brows, and beneath the fil 
let, only allowing a tress or two to scatter 
negligently down her long white neck. He 
knew enough of human nature to know that 
all this apparent care was but a stratagem t« 
show her charms to advantage, and he looked 
at her with much earnestness and an increas 
ing regard, which he did not desire to conceal! 
It is true that once or twice he said, mentally, 
“ What but admiration of me would have 
possessed this young and modest lady--she 
who always repelled, with cold tranquility, 
the compliments and attentions I paid her,-- 
what has happened to induce her to overstep 
the limits ol maidenly discretion ? But nature's 
nature, and I have otten seen the will that 
was restrained by parents set itself free with 
a vengeance, and make ample amends for ear- 
ly constraint. {f must comfort her as well as 
I can; I wish I had not sent for that severe 

divine—this will furnish a text for another 
lecture—he will make me the common speech 
of the pulpit—and, what is worse, this young 
lady too will be a sufferer.’ The Master 
seemed to have dismissed from his mind ali 
the fears which lately distressed him; the in- 
toxication of woman’s beauty o’er-mastered 
all other emotions. 

The domestics of the Tower meanwhile ir 
dulged in abundance of wild speculations. ‘1 
marvel what will happen next?’ said the 
first servant. ‘Our master has sent for a di 
vine ; and young Lady Anne Dalzel has come 
wandering hither under the cloud of night, 
like an errand damsel in the auld ballads—it 
canna be for good that he’s grown godly an 
she’s grown dalt.’. ‘I wonder what puts it 
into your head, said the second servant, ‘that 
this young tramping lass, with the lint white 
hair and licentious een, is Lady Anne Dalzel 
Do you think that her douce mother’s ae 
daughter would sae far forget rank and virtue 
and e’en prudence, as to come cantering awa 
here in the dark hour o the night? Na, na! 
the dove will never flee into the nest of the 
gore falcon.’ ‘Ye say true,’ said a third 
menial ; ‘this queen, whoe’er she may be- 
and tor looks, she might be an earl’s daughte: 
—-savours nuthing of the auld house of Dalze! 
Why, man, there’s a saucy sort of grace—a 
kind of John come-woo-me-now kind of Joo! 
about her, which never belonged to the nasne. 
‘And who then can she be?’ inquired a doz 
en of domestics, gathering round the othei 
speakers in a circle. 

‘I ken what I ken,’ said an old woman 
who had charge of the poultry ; ‘and I know 
what I know! Ay! ay! they’re well guided 
whom God guides; and yet all that we see 
is not of his making. Ah, sirs, there’s mony a 
queer thing permitted in the earth ; and thi: 
cummer, for all so young and so rosie as she 
looks, has nae touch of nataral flesh and blood 
Wha has nae heard of fair May Morison 
who erred wie one o’ the auld Lords of Logan 
and was a dweller in the summer bower dow! 
in the Deadman’s Gill?’ I mind her weet 
when I wasa gilpin of a lassie, in the yea' 
saxteen hundred and fifty and sax--and whi 
was then like Madam? But she erred sair, 

and sank far, and died when she was in het 
prime, unrepented sin, they say, for it’s certain 
she came back and haunted the Deadman’: 
Gill—and who would come back if they could 
bide away!’ ‘Hoot! hoot! Dame Clocken,’ 


said several tongues at once; ‘this is all! 
wynted milk, woman: ye set your imagipa 
tion wi’ rotten eggs, and canna bring out s 
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seholesome brood.’ ‘roth, and it would 
have been well for me,’ said the old woman, 
‘had the whole been a matter of fancy ; but 
{saw her spirit ye unbelievers—a sight I 
thought I should never hae coost the cauld of. 
It was eleven at night—the place, the auld 
Bower--and I was on a tryste will Willie 
Gowdie of Gulliehill. Awa’ I went, light o 
heart and quick o foot, and when I came to 
the appointed place, wha saw I but cummer! 
There she sat wi’ her long links of flaxen hair 
flowing oure her shaulders like a deluge. I 
thought it was one of Willie’s pranks, and up 
{ went, but thro’ God’s strength retrained trae 
speaking. O, sirs, she looked up !--Its head 
was a skull, and the lights o’ perdition in its 
eyne-holes! I shrieked, and dropped down ; 
and when I came to myself, I thought there 
was some ane giving me queer grips. I look- 
ed and it was Willie Gowdie.’ To this inter- 
minable stream of wild story, the clatter ot 
horses’ hoofs first in the avenue and then at 
the gate, brought a termination. Some hur- 
ried out with lizhts, and presently returned, 
showing in Gabriel Burgess, with more than 
a common proportion of solemnity on his brow 
Old Rodan showed the preacher the way to 
he Chamber of Judgment; and as he stop- 
ed to set his hose and neckcloth in order at 
ne of the mirrors, he heard a soft, mild voice 
ay, ‘You are witty and you are pleasant, Mas 
r, and, like some of your ancestors, have lit 
emercy on woman. Sothis is your kirkyard 
egend, it explains why vour looks are hollow, 
od your 
rayest dancer at the assembly and the rashest 
But why should such 
imagination disturb a mind so streng 
or the t hu- 
in raise the dead ; clothe their bone 
vith beauty ; fill their hollow eyes with the 
ght of heaven, and put the breath o’ God be 
taste for table 
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rder in the chase 
hallow 
4s yours 


Can the wisest wilde 


n word 


veen their lips; give them a 

iinties, and a turn for conversation?’ Hi 
e wine giass in his hand, when the 

eps of the preacher were heard in the pas 

age and the door began to open. ‘ Appear, 


exclaimed the ve 
and Gabri | Burge ss entered 


Master 


inene ol 1 priest ! ung 





i seat between her and the 








‘l am glad to see \ Reverend sir, said 

e Master. I have sent for you @ matt 
hich moved me much ; br isler now 
Indeed emmy vi @ triend. said the « ivine, 
po wonder that you wished tor me; euc} 
companion suggests thouvhts of the altar 
ibtle And this y ung lady to get 
lover the Tower? What fair name 


man 


e | f the house of Lo 


ose for the sake 


I ‘A name of old repute,’ said the 
M eve A rine Dalzel.’ ‘Ah! y ublg 
said the Preacher, ‘I reverence thee 

r mother’s sale. But thouart of anoth- 





een thee some yeut 
name; but 


have not 
Dalzel, a bold name and an old 











m the an who chauges the fair names of 
ladic [hope Fst be permitted to find thee 
er name belore we part?’ The young 

udy looked down, the master looked at the la- 
ly, and the Preacher at t nd then said 
‘More of this presently; but I hope Lady 


Anne will forgive me for appearing before 
in these bomely garments, ualke the 
endid dresses of her favorite church. And 

he sedulously smoothed up his hose, and seem- 
to appear acceptable in the sight 


id the lady laughing, 
| think me vain and friv 
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tsaid, isat the head of the bridal establish 
it; but if’ the parson weds his thousands, 


tdagistrate marries his tens of thousands ; 
ind those who are too bashful to reveal their 
songregation, or too poor to 
f the Justice,—why, they make 
inexchance of matrimonial missives and set 
ip their household. We have no such indul- 
enee in our Episcopal Church.’ 

‘Lady, replied the Preacher, ‘ye h 
ud your delicate hand upon one of the sore- 
aces of our Zion. The carnal power of tho 
State measures its strength too much with the 
pirital power of the Church; and when we war 
with those self-eeeking people, we are accused 
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'nan’s body here and of his soul hereafter. Our 
C hureh is poor and humble; the lowliest roof in 
he land is that which covers the house af God 
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and the commonest vestments in Scotland are 
those which cover her clergy. Concerning this, 
I repine not; for there are powers whicheven 
our poverty and humility give us, which ex- 
altand strengthen us. How could I war with 
the efleminacy of emboidered garments, and 
the monstrous lavishness of our nobles and 
our gentry, were I to be rolled up to the con- 
troversy In a cushioned coach, attended by 
footmen in laced jackets ? 

‘That is so well and so wisely said, an- 
swered the young lady, ‘that I could wish 
the etiquette of the table admitted of our tast- 
ing wine together before the bell rings for sup- 
per; but the master has become abstemious, 
of late, he passes the sup, and shuns pleasant 
converse—“ Perchance he hath something on 
his mind, which weighs heavily,” replied the 
Preacher, “and wine to the sick of heart is an 
addition of heaviness. Is there aughtin which 
the wisdom of the devout, or the kindness of 
the beautiful, can be of advantage unto thee ? 
Here we are both,’ said he, smiling,—‘ what 
hurteth my son ? says the Church of Scotland; 
and what vexeth my brother? saith this fair 
vassal of a laxer kirk’—‘I say,’ answered 
the lady, ‘that we are two oracles, infallible 
in our Way and that our son and brother can- 
not open his heart, or reveal his sorrows, to 
two more Wise and sagacious people. In truth, 
in some sort, he was about the unburthening of 
his heart when he heard your footsteps, but 
he wisely reserved the marrow of his misery 
for one more ancient in knowledge, and mor« 
confirmed in understanding. Something hath 
happened in the burial ground of Logan kirk 
to disquiet his mind, ‘Speak, my son,’ said 
the Preacher; ‘there is healing for all sor 
rows, Whether of mind or of body. The 
Master of Logan, in a tone sometimes aflected- 
ly pleasant, related what had passed, and 
epake lightly of the gay invitation given to 
the dust of Phemie Morison 

The Preacher listened attentively, but like 
me who had heard the tale before. ‘My 
son,’ said he, ‘the evils which beset thee arise 
from the living, and not from the dead, and 
you are more in jeopardy from one ripe and 
rosy madam in h and blood, than 
from all the bones of all the dames that ever 
graced the courts of the Stuarts. The word 
which you uttered were indeed unguarded and 
must be repented of; but they were uttered 
in a dull ear—death and the grave listen to no 
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voice, save that of the archangel. O, no, my 
on, imagine not that rash wordscan call dust 


into life ; can summon thespirit from the realms 
of bliss or of wo, or that thou art so supreme 
, or so splendidly wicked, as to have 
pirits of good, or of evil, for thy boon compan- 
ions. In the blinded and melancholy days of 
Popery, when men made their own gods, then 
were rife in the land; but since 





evil spirits 
the pure light of Presbyterianism arose they 
have been chased into their native darkness. 
Even I, weak and imperlect as I am, and un- 
worthy of being named with some of the chos- 
en sons of the sanctuary. have driven the 
children of perdition before me. So, my son, 
clear thy brow, say thy prayers, seek thy 
pillow, and thy rest shall be sound--I have 
said it.’ 

‘Holy man,’ said the young lady, ‘how 
fortunate was I in coming into this tower to- 
vight; how much shall I profit by the dis- 
course! Ah, the professors of my Church are 
full fed, and ofa slothful nature, and are not 
rigid in their visitations nor frequent in their 
admonitions. You have driven, you say, tle 
children of darkness belore you—excuse the 
forwardness of ignorance—may a daughter of 
a less gifted Church inquire how this mira 
culous undertaking was accomplished ?’ 
‘Oh, most willingly, Madam,’ answered the 
Preacher,—‘ there was no magic in it, all was 
plain, and easily understood ; but here comes 
per, sending up a savour such as would 
cen huncer in an anchorite. I hope, Mas- 
at you have not tempted me with super- 
stitious meats or drinks--with pudding stuffed 
with blood, for that is unclean, or 
made with plums, that is Episcopalian.’ 

The dishes were arranged on the table 
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while the Preacher was still speaking; he 
retched his hands over them, and over the 


wine. which was sparkling in silver flagons, 
and caid, ‘God be present at this table to night 
the meat and bless the drink, and 
hful of the one, and every drop 
ofthe other, be to thy glory alone. Now, my 
fair foe, said the Clergyman, ‘to whatshall I 
help thee? A wing of this fowl, or a slice of | 
this salmon?’ ‘ Most reverend and learned 
Sir,” said she, with a smile, ‘I consider sup- 
per to be an undue indulgence, which inflames 
the blood, and makes the complexion coarse. 
AsI desire to be loved, I avoid the vulgar 
practice, and am surprised to see it counte- | 
nanced by a stickler, for all manner of simple 
and plain things.’ ‘Madam,’ replied the || 
Preacher, ‘corrupt and craving nature must 
be relieved ; to fast entirely is Popish, to have 
a meal of particular and stated dishes is Pre- 
latica!, but totake what comes isa trusting in | 
Providence, and is Presbyterian. This wild || 
fowl, now.’ he said, smiling, ‘has fattened it 


and bless 


let every mou 
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self on the heather top, and might supper a 
prophet ; and this sause is fit for the General 
Assembly, and ought to be restricted to di- 


vines.’ He ate away with an excellent ap- 
petite, neither looking to the right nor to the 
left, till he had rendered the bones worthy of 
admission to & museum of anatomy. 

‘ Most holy Preacher,’ said the lady, ‘there 
is a fair fish before you and a flagon of wine 
as they are both permitted by your Church, 
they will, no doubt, be agreeable to your stom- 
ach. While you are occupied silently and !a- 
boriously upon them, allow me, a daughter of 
self-denial, to touch this little musical instru 
ment, and chant you a song; and as J make 
it while I sing, it shall be measured by your 
meal.’ The Preacher had helped hiunself to 
a weighty slice of salmon; had deluged it in 
sauce ; had filled up his glass to the brim ina 
challenge from the entertainer—and giving 
an approving nod, fell anxiously on, lest t! 
poetic resources of the lady should fail early. 
Thus permitted, she lifted a cittern, touche 
it with exquisite skill, and began to sing, in 
voice which could only be matched by the 
united notes of the blackbird and the thrus! 

The Master of Logan was unable to resist 
the influence of this wild ballad, and the 
and bewit« hing which embodied 
The supper table, the wines and fine dishes 
were upregarded things; his 
infection stole through him, kept temperat 
time, and his right foot beat, but not audibly, 
an accompaniment to the melody. Nor 
the lady seem at all unconscious of her de! 
cate witchery ; she gradually silenced the cit- 
tern as the song proceeded, and betore it ended, 
her voice and her voice alone was heard, and 
filled the chamber, and penetrated to the re- 
mutest rooms and galleries. The 
hung listening in a crowd over each other 
shoulders at the door of the room. The Preach- 
er seemed untouched bv the song and the 
voice; his hand and mouth kept accurate 
time; witha knowing eye and a careful hand 
did he minister tc civing 
no other indication of his sense of the accom- 
paniment than an acquiescent nod, as much 
as lo say, * Good, wood ! At leneth he desist- 
ed; leaned back upon the chair, and reposed, 
thankful and appeased. ‘The Master wonder- 
ed to see a man, austere and ab- 

yield so pleasantly to the tevipta- 
carnal comforts; and the 
ded—a faithful follower of the Kirk 
head amongst his comnpanioris, and 
sal an awful meaping in the Min- 
ister’s way of eating this blessed night’ The 
young lady seemed to take much pleasure in 
what she called drawing the black snail out 
of its shell. No sooner had she finished her 
song—whicb concluded with the supper—-than 
she took her seat at the table, and the conver- 
sation Was resumed. 

It was now nigh twelve o’clock ; the night, 
which had hitherto been wild and gusty, re- 
fused to submit to the rule of morning without 
strife; the wind grew louder; the rain fell 
; the thunder of the angmenting streams 
increased ; and now and then a flash of licht- 
ning rushed from a cloud in the east to one in 
the west, shewing, by a momentary flame, 
the rustling agitation of the pines, and the 
foaming plunges which the mountain streams 
made from precipice to precipice. ‘The 
prince and power of the air is at work to-night, 

iid old Rodan, ‘and there will be sad news 
from the sea. ‘From thesea,said ye ?’ re- 
plied a matron, who presided over the duties 
of the dairy; ‘him whom ye speak of, and I 
mauna name, is none sae far off as the sea. I 
would na gang down the Deadman’s Gill this 
blessed night for the worth of Scotland’s crown. 
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‘Whist, for Heaven’s sake! whist,’ said the 
dame who ruled amongst the poultry; ‘the 


fiend has long lungs, and is asad listener, but 
commers, there’s something about to come to 
pass in this tower to-night, that will be tauld 


intale and ballad when the youngest of us is 
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(iff and streeket. But we're safe—the buck 
ler of the Gospel is extended before us, and 
the thick tempest will fall from us, like rain 
from a wild swan’s wings. Lord send that 
the auld Tower may naud aboon our heads !’ 
Never from the time the Tower was founded, 
did it contain a more joyous party ; the Mas- 
ter had drowned the memory of his fears in 
song and wine; the Preacher had, apparent- 
ly, sweetened down the severity of his manners 
by converse with the young lady and by the 
social cup; and the lady herself gave a loose 
to her mirth and her eyes, and was willing to 
imagine that she had laid upon both the necks 
of her companions the pleasing yoke of her 
bondage. ‘Minister,’ said she, ‘I have long 
mistaken your character. I thought you a 
melancholy and morose man, given to long 
preachments and much abstinence, and one 
who thought that a gladsome heart was an ol- 
fence worthy of punishment hereafter. Come, 
now, let me asi you a question or two in your 
own vocation. What manner of woman wa 
the Witch of Endor? There was asparkling 
humor in the lady’s eye when she asked this— 
there was a sti!] slyer humor in the Preach 
er’s when he answered it: ‘On her per 











sonal looks, scripture is silent; but I con- 
ceive her to have been a lovely young widow 
with a glorious jointure.’ ‘Well, now, Par- 
son,’ she said, ‘ I like you for this; we must 
be better acquainted; you must come and 
visit me; I have heard that you are famous 
for discomfiting evil spirits, and for warring 
hand to hand with aerial enemies.’ Ay, 
truly, young lady,’ answered the Preacher; 
‘but that was when this land was in the 
bondsof iniquity: with our Kirk establishment, 
a new dispensation hath come upon the land. 
Master, the wine tarries with you.’ 

Well, now,’ said the young lady, ‘there’s 
our friend of the Tower here—he imagined to 
night that something evil would break right 
through all your new dispensations ; he ex 
pected a visit from the grave—a social dame 
in her winding-sheet was invited to supper 
Parson, are you man enough for her, should 
she come hounce in upon us? I am alarmed 
at the veryimageI have drawn.’ ‘ And let 
her come,’ said the Preacher, pouring out a 
brimming cup of wit “en, young lady, let 
her come—I trow I soon sort ber—I 
know the way. lady, how to send refractory 
spirits a trooping—I have learned the art frae 
hand. It would do your heart good, 
a spirit to appear, to see how neatly I 
Would goto work. Ah! the precious art will 
perish for want of subjects—witchcraft will di 
a natural death for lack of witches, and my 








should 


i sure 
were 


ut will perish from the same cause. IJ 
iope the art of making wine will be long 
remembered—for this is worthy of Calvin.’ 


Minister,’ said the young lady, looking 
: she spoke at the Master, ‘ let not 
perish. Suppose this chair, with 
the saint carved on the back, to be a spirit, 
and show us how you would deal with it.’ 
‘Ye are acunning dame, said the Preacher ; 
‘d’ye think I can make a timber utensil d 

ive and depart like a spirit? Awa with 
your Episcopal wit you will grow 





and if 
daft, drink wine. He took an ther sip. ‘Thou 
rigipal parson,’ said the young 
lady, laughing ;’ but Lam desirous of becom 
ing a disciple. Come! this chair is a spirit 
take to your tools.’ ‘ Weel, weel,’ lady said the 
Preacher, impatiently, ‘I shall e’en waste so 
much precious time for your amusement. But 
ye must not grow feared as 1 grow bold and 
s? Are you sure that you will not be 
afraid yourself ?—such things have happened,’ 
id the young lady. He only answered, 
‘Verily I have heard so,’ and then began. 
He took asword from the wall, and describ- 
eda circle, in the centre of which he stood 
himeelf. ‘Overa line drawn with an instru- 
ment on which the name of God is written, 
nought unholy can pa Master, stand be 
side me, and bear ye the sword.’ He next 
filled a cup with water, and said, ‘ Emblem 
of purity, and resembling God, for he is pure, 
as nought unholy can pass over thee whilst 
thou runnest in thy native fountain, neither 
hall aught unholy abide thy touch, thus con- 
secrated—as thou art the emblem of God, go 
and do his work--Amen.’ So 
turned suddenly round and dashed the cupful 
of water in the face and bosom of the young 
lady—fell on his knees, and bowed his head 
She uttered scream upon scream ; 
sion changed; her long locks 
twined and writhed like serpents; the flesh 
seemed to vel on her body; and a light 
me in her eyes which the Master trembled 
to look upon. She tried to pass the circle to- 
wards him, but could not; a burning flame 
seemed to encompass and consume her ; j 
as she dissolved away, he heard a voice say 
ing, ‘But for that subtle priest, thou hadst 
ed with me in hell! 
‘Young man!’ said the Preacher, ri 
from his knees, ‘ give praise to God, and not 
to me—we | vanquished, through him, 


most 


ita 


seriot 





Say ing, | e 





in prayer. 
her 





comp! 








ana 


ing 


have 
the stronvest and most subtle of Satan’s 
emiussaries. Thy coo ange! thy blessed 
mother, sent me to thee in thy need, and it 
behoved me to deal warily with the artificer 
of falschood. Aid me in prayer, I beseech 
thee, for forgiveness for putting on the sinful 
man to-night—ior swilling of wine and wal- 
lowing in creature comforts, and for uttering 
profane speeches. Ah! the evil one thought 
he had put on a disguise through which even 
penetration could not penetrate ; but I discern- 
ed him from the first, and could scarce forbear 
{ ling him at ence, so full was I of loath- 
He was witty to his own confusion. 
The Master knelt, and prayed loud and fer 
domestics were called in, and the 


{ 
one Ol 


dss 


ing. 


DULY 5 


worship of God was, from that night, estab 
lished in his household.” 
The Poet should cull from the garden of nature 


only those sweet flowers that diffuse a healthful 
fragrance. No poisonous weed, however brilliant 
its hue, however delicious its perfume, should min 

le in the wreath he wears. 


Ii you 
and money, idle curiosity, iniquitous 
wanton mirth, what a stillness would there be in 
the greatest cities! the necessaries of life do not o¢ 
ut most, a third part of the hurry. 


uppress the exorbitant love of pleasure 


ursuits and 


casjon 





THE CONSTELLATION. 


animals, | used to give them bran and shorts, and enjoying the good things which he has in his mer- 




















- sichlike, mixed up with water—but ’twasn’t bak y set before them. 
' ca REENE 1. nor—” Far. Orgad. For my part, I feel perfectly satis- 
Piddle. Heighho! I don’t know what I shal fied with the best that God has set before me 
NEW-YORK, JULY eat. Have you any mush that is twenty-fow and have no desire to starve in the midst of plen- 
id ty. Thank heaven! I never attended any lecture 
DIETETICS W ait Mush! No, sir, we never keep any n diet; my own taste and experience are my 
I 1 here guid And if any man wants a better, he’s a fool, 
Piddle. Oh dear! Mr. Hearty, how you eat that’s all. I beg your pardon, Mr, Piggle, | meant 
ees ” e Y lruin yourself forever by such indulge personaliti¢ 
Mr. I i ; ' tall 
: That mustard, and pepper, and gravy Hearty. And what did all this valuable inform 
- n F 1 
» ial Hearty. Are excellent. ation which makes you so excellently miserat 
Piddle. But they’re very destractve though cost you, Mr. Pidd 
! to the vital and everla f lt Pidd [twas a! gratis. And here inother 
j i 1OV vou | eard the Rev. Mr. Lantern lecture ca ior gratitude to the Rev. Mr. Lantern. 
- : t ctas | y eV would t i Hear Did he absolulely lecture for nothing 
f th g His language was very I So "twas advertised in the paper It 
HW WW ‘ r Qa, they put mustard d pper, & i. the last night but one, a collection was 
\ W ) they I 1 up at tl equest of the Rev. Mr. Lantern, 
i \ it \ “Ww i gravy who did not large cent tor |! lecture ul 
Vir S J Very strking la lage inde rerely asked th udience to give him as much 
i j \ O y P Mux it up” and ) d afforc 
~ i 1 re ery word ind th ( Hi t And this you call gratis, ha! 
l 1 sali it Ludience P So, twas set down in the advertisment 
} s thing ! n nay Fer. Orgad. Fudge! 
H N \ , i N Oh no t exactly t Vv I Pidd Heigh ho! {Surgunt O 
, SLANDEROUS REPORT 
' 
WwW v tlor W 
] il th i i eme i ‘ 
H D } B us Was sO lifter A Port 
P | y lea describe it But I’m ¢ r 1 
A mol ander ind filthy publication, and 
efi von me, that I sha y 
‘ ited do mor iry to morals, ha 
» Oh mv ex enc »wW 
“ \ ted from any , than the Report 
H \ t inge l i \ Lv 
published by the Magdalen Society of th 
Mr. | = dissovery that a 
} It 1 i acKer and o monstre p 
j l 1 eata ind « } ) b 
than the eV levils” of wh Mar 
| g ind che i i igeab : 
1 > Mag en her 1 Wa red 
; vat B 5 , : 
: Mr] i se aeer: By noisele and pe s¢ ig efforts to ree 
j 7 { l rer- rr to utfore 4 is ‘ i »th 
iyi I t 7 i ( to 
i id i A os 
| charitv wo of praise But tl 
0 with ) gS, ¢ te a taste for th : , 
| oA : N agdaien hepc instead s the 1! 
1 t i i 
t t t trai rno WwW ither ha ‘ 
na t 0 1 i m 
. 1 ) ease t m Fema who were 
y my if you it and « 4 d 
= t ; ‘ y } 
i f L y EXal Ww yng 
i I Ih ut - grea 
> that re nt, wh they are ta i ( 
i ort 1 S| 
; that there are such { ub ) 
i i nu l genio J00G : 
a to t 11 i an 0 1 
l Y i ade 1 1 vy, and abou P F 
Pp Via I yw Loe Lbot i 1 
i |] i »th p v atur 
t vy second woman in the cit —_—— vet 
A 
Pid I ' w , 1s iould b wh 10 “ » 
’ - A » * i ™ > 
! 1 t vent Viagd R 
. ‘ H W ; \ly owe very much t . At all « ,a i oda ) 
7 y 1a ven Y ne, W ma 1 we i ‘ 
: : yi 1a ig 1 - 
: a I f i Lay ibadr 
: t yn f othing 
I Ir2 l 1a r mo ) 
x The Report will hav imo I rio el 
i W W ) their inge W rmer wh t : 
Y ’ ‘ in i It will be re by them Ww 1a \ 
G \ ) r ) a re | 
j veasa of fingver- ) ' é 
\ VW t ich tools a ) i by th y , ; : S $8 
A Hea I I \ yroad-road to iniq What ye ig man v 
1 y 1 t Ww ! ‘ lect ava 
su himselt t the restrain 1 m i 
t v ro about iIntiry making ‘ 
: . with so le and open a field of pleasu and 
} W read a ul ale ‘ read before him Or if} \ 
Hi I | P Oh 1ockin M Oxgad -hov yo : ; : ; 7 _ a debian 
“ ) , | i marry and content him i with the pur 
j rik tpo \ dor ell , . 
, : yf an unpolluted bed, here hould | 
. , 5 a ; | r i 1ast wite W il WwW mat 1 
: chaste Which wom i 
Hearty. } Whew ! this is || pence of the appetite 
. eV i so liber vy ex nted 
W F Orgad. NotI. I I ild inj \ } 
; Report, would he dare trust? He v fear to 
} i tin i dru ig wh a D 
< t Ww ’ ne and } W 
I By di I 101 yn f ie long pe mn tha ; : a 
, 1 fron hoc in 
t ivo0Uu 
Not r« i be more ili-fud l 
: p r could lead th | 
i l P Oh i t y 4 i i Mi 
. 1 to the worid ich a heport, eve it we tru 
f : y a } ctures 
Hee 1 tu t ‘ < to 0 T 
H wertu I 0 1. I'm very well ¢ ent, a B : : oe ae ' ; 
; ! al atmosphere But its monstrous ex ! 
4 \ Luv bent ipon 1 wit i 
6 . t i tamp itv ichara ir 
= a aes nd odio 
i S 0 I Good things !—al that t very co ; 
3 ] > ‘ tan ‘ ' | . ' 
‘ : ae reason I dare not touch them. I’ve been liv FRENCH SUPER@TITION IN 1559. Francis I. t 
} r I bran-bread and Manhattan water ever sin vusba of Marv Queen of Si whose healt 
3 | nded Mr. Lantern’s le ire was giving way, went by the advice of his phvysi- 
5 I Far. Oxgad. So 1 should think by your appear- ians to B celebrated { uildn 
} I f wore i Here, man-alive--if you are alive—t clim While on his io. fi 14 yi 
j < I in ot this roast beef. a muuch w he 4 dk rte ‘ 
< f a : 
iv i € . 7 i é I . Ivy rr pea itry ing h ( und { y i 
; | rr’ y t 
. and are, i Ga not to t \ he ature he Kin complaint W 
] celia nn 
i I : I Org s off 1 =¢ lice—adds m ich that it « ud on be cured by h ba } ! 
} tab! - the : 
d, pepper, and vegel 1 IUXEL he blood of youne ch n 
; N i id SLUSHED them over A LA LANTERN pushes t/ saianiaiel - 
ls Mr. Piddl T MI La Parnacraru. Jar O. Rockw i 
} fowards Ju p here } 
litor ¢ Provide e Patriot, a notice of whos 
I or my ov ! A ie ' 
| f ‘ } I cau d ready pu red, penned the I 
1 me-that I ito g ! Pj Do re me--i—h i 
; \ ay two day clo hat lar { 
‘ And f myself, ve hardly Far. Orgad. But I know how’tis, and I ad\ 
; s ( ‘ +4 ‘ 
mind whe f ( \ » fall to and eat a piece of this beef—V'll an I ' 
Vi iny bra ead wer for your welfare, both the long and the shi t : , \ 
ih \ ii 
Pid [ ! a of I No, Farmer Oxgad--I have begun a . 
an-bre sood work, and I must go o For forty year Pura ‘I Park, which close easol 
W ait ' ran new, sir, we’ now have I been enjoying the good things of t on the , reopened on the 6th for a short sum- 
® We don’t « ! ict life, and never in all that time did I have a ri mer seas whic! occasion tl ght comical 
i day. But thanks, as I said before, to the ingen- Mr. Finn showed his comical «fa: We under- 
Pid Y ! [ wai ious good man who showed me the error of my stand he is engaged for a number of nights 
bread made « | ways—who convinced me that I was ruining my Those who would laugh and be fat, should go 
W . We ( When I health—and, above all, taught me that God is an- || and renew the flesh which they have lost during | 
‘a stler, a h t-lerged sry every day with those whx e th ty of the warm weather 
oS sry ’ ’ 





THE SATURDAY PREACHER. 
SERMON XIV. 
Comfort to Bachelors in Warm W eathe 


How " 


yori 


anohe be warm alone 


























True enough, friend Solomon, how can one exac 


ve 


warm alone Chere is nobody to put him in a “bu 


d 


passion ; nobody to irritate him ; 


nobody to pro yavil 


voke him; nobody to bring out the latent heat 


nobody to kindle his anger; nobody to raise his 


passion to a flame. How can he be 


warm alone 


here is for bun: 


It i by 


no chance he 18 oblieed 


per 
ticks 


torce to keep cool. rubbing two 


together, that a fire is kindled ; a single one may 


remain till doomsday without ever growing hot 


} } | ¢ 
Solomon has had the re putation of uncommon whi 


not my | 


Wisdom; anditi plisine now to detract whi 
iught trom that reputation, seeing that from hin lers 
I have taken my tex But his wisdom, like tha ous 
rf) ny anotl nar s ft | ) 
\ her man, was the result of dear ion 
b experience ; and a great part of his excel 
atter life are owing to his having so of 
fen missed tae mark in tus younger dav He, as 





every body know had been a ry extravagant 
man; he went all length in the pursuit of plea- 
é intil having at length become satiated o; 
disappointed, Sat oolls down to rail at the fol 
ind vanitie 
t royal extravagance, h 
\ 1 i isu 1 " n ’ 
\ numerous hou ‘ ficient to pl 
we 4 wilh any i Lemper rr woma 
I i wusand handsome 
m stre i© had men-ser 
i i \ ne gers an \ 
y i i h ! i erlin tha 
I ‘ iblishment of a rch, lux 
( ra rt 
W i { iround him, h wa 
i Lie i ul fer nt tlving \ 
Ww I »wering passion, and read 
t th I id ol very p 3 1 that came 
wa Phe wa iat mparing his ov 
with tt of i 1 the mou 
fL i ) ( 1 itary Dache.or t 
y of Jeru would very na ally ¢ 
cia H wa ia How 
i i i 1 with D> rrit 
md rmen mn 
This t pe ly consolatory to all per- 
) i tat and it they have hither 
to regre 1 their condition, they may now lay 
ast reg ‘ ist until after the close ot 
warm s¢ i M t men and tnos who 
r state, may perhaps, a 
\ ve don “ the words of Solo- 
in i wn ( and p id that there 
i i rie ts W it ( 
bu i us argum 
i 1 t vi va ie! “ 
t ert unety-tiv Itis 1 ect 
‘ i ! itl] have ther ind 
of th an i erpreta I ‘ 
sup pectable « of 1 
nin Old B : 
H ( i W 1 alon It is ne 
i ! i ue accounts for the re 
marka i th ngle brotherhood 
cid, so perfectly free fron 
lu ine How they be warm 
I i yhody to put them in 
t ly to irritate and vex them: no 
body t \ lo voudot , Mr. Coolly 
Why dont you do that, Mr. Placid 1 he} 


ure answerable for their conduct only to their ow! 
) ’ 

) neces i e laws of the land; and, wha 

i etter, they have nobody about them for 





whose conduct they are responsible. Havu 
r landlady, taecir laundress and the pa 
i—they may wear what they please, eat wha 
they can get, sleep o’ nights, and keep as co 
iV,as cool as a cucumber without pepper. 
Itis held, in ordinary circumstances, a diffieul 
th for a man to b off his own nose; and 


is equally dificult for a man to get in a passio 





without any motive—to be irritated without an 
exe men The best tempered ste el will shov 
fire, whe truck by the flint; but without th 
flint, th irdest specimen wil! not produce 
spar! 


IMPROVEMENT, 


If the 
his solitary state, he may derive comfort by look 
him ; 
despising husband flaming w ith passion at hi 
his 


ieart, How can a man be warm alon 


0 repin 


‘le man is ever tempted 


ing about and, as he beholds the bachelo: 


wil 
or his children, or servants—say, in the glad 


ness of his! 


All happiness in this world is mixed and compat 


ative ; and ifthe lone bachelor be not so warm 1 


winter as he might be; neither is he so hot i 


summer a inder different circumstances, 


must be, 


VE 


J 
v 





PATRIOTIC FUDDLING. 


And we left him alone ir his glory.”’ 
Burra or Sin JonN Moore 


We saw, on the evening of the Fourth, many 
jJorious specimens wich had been left—not 
exactly alone, for they kept eu« h other company 
_but they were deserted by their friends, who 
having had stronger heads or leaner pockets, 
were able to stayger ¢ lear away from the scene of 
action—the Park Strolling through the aisles of 
that beautiful enclosure, we beheld a hundred 
men, more or less, stret hed at full length on the 
prone and som 


“Water” which 


grass plats—some supine— 


breathing out the fumes of the 
they had purchas d at “ Three Cents a Glass” 

which water, having been over-he ated by rum 
which was obt uned “for nothing,” was now un- 
lergoing a strong evaporation They were zeal- 
ous patriots, and had been drinking all day to the 
ionor of their country, and now were resting In 
heir glory. They lay sadly at random—heads 
and points—whi h every wav they fell, so they re 


mained. Most of t } 


m were dead —de id 


but we saw one winku'y atte stars we do not 
recollect whether it was fair or cloudy——but at all 
events, the patiot was precisely in that gloriou 
“ whether 


ondition when aman can ee stars, 


” 


no He was just then holding a solitary con- 


b with his ownsel 


stammered he, if a man d-d-dont 


By J—s—s!” 
j-drink to the honor of tus co-co-coun-try, hie 


iwht to b—be d-d-d -d! Th-that’sall. L-l- 


d-devil you st-stand there tor—ha, 

Mister? said he, tor the first ume perceiving tuat 

ie had an auditor. 

“T just stopt a moment to listen to your song.’ 
To I-lis-ten to my s-song, ha! wh-at b-b-busi- 

ess have vou to l-listen to my song, ha’? © i- 

int &@ Man S-Ss-s-siIng In afree co-untry with-oul 


iving p-p-people |-li-isten to him—t 


tell me that, 


kK Stephen 
» s-says [I’m d-d-drunk, ha! If any man say 
, he m-m-must h-hght me by 
With that he made an ¢ fT rt to rise, and getting 
arly on his feet, he fell with his face to tl 


round, and saw the stars no more—tfor that ev 


Charley MeQu 


as walking the other day just behind an ac 


Dis-Honesty RewarbDen. 


untance of his, when perceiving his handke 
f hanging from his pocket, he pulled it quit 
it—and giving it to a lad he met, bade h 


ntleman, and say he had ju 


1 it to the 





- 
ed itup. The lad did as he was desired 
i the owner, adnuring hus hon sty, pull d « 
hilling and gave him. ‘The boy put the shu 
ig in his pocket and laughed in his sicey 
McQuiz laughed aloud—and the hoaxed gentle 


in, discovering the trick, laug 





wrong side of his mouth 


Deatu or Ex-Presipent Monrose. Jame 
\lonroe died in this erty 


Thus, like his 


, Adams and Jefferson, has he been called 


Monday afternoon, 


ie 4th inst. illustrious predeces- 


wayon tie glorior Anniversary of our Ind 

endence. His Presidency wa the most tortun- 

ite—or at all events the least embittered by oppe 
m—of any since the days of Washington 


His funeral took place on Thursday, attei ded 
y a concourse of not less than a hundred thou- 
{ persons, His body was placed in a leaden 
flin, and this enclosed in one of mahogany, 
ring on a silver plate the followin is 
JAMES MONRO 
OF VIRGINIA, 
Diep 4ra Jury, 185! 
Acep 74 Year 


Uirneat Fine. Almost the entire block of bui 
s, included between Varick, Charlton, Vandam 


id Hudson streets, was consumed on the mgh 


f* } . dred a i 

fthe 4thinst. By this calamity one hundred an 
: es eee 1 

‘enty-five families are said to be thrown hot ss 


] n 

d destitute upon the world Several person 
ire missing, among whom are two children thet 

d been locked in a room by their parents, wh 


supposed 


had gone to the theatre. This fire 1 
» be owing to that most reprehensible practice 


2 iring of crackers, 


Why dont you wheel that barrow of coals, N 
tha learned vender of black diamonds to his 1 
nota very hard-job—there is an $%xclined plan 
‘Aye, master,” replied Ned, who had u 
sh for wit than work, “the plane ma A | 
t™ me if } am.” 





tleve you.” 


THE CONSTELLATION. 
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OUSUSYIOBY GUBROvVLOMS. 


THE SPY—HARVEY BIRCH 

Mr, Cooper’s “Spy” has just been repub- 
lished in London, as the 3d No. of the new 
series of Standard Noveis of Colburn and 
Bentley. It is furnished with a new preface 
by the author, in which he sets the curious 
at defiance by stating that none of the variou 
tions as to the original of Harvey Birch 
are correct. What is to be done with the 
case ot Enoc h Crosby ? 

Mr. Cooper’s own 


supposi 


We annex 
the matter : 

“Mr. —— had oceasion to employ an agent 
whose services difler but very little from th 
ofa common spy. This man, as will easily 


be understood, belonged to a condition in life 


account of 


which rendered him the | eluctant to ap- 
l ractcr He Wis 


| struction 


pear in so equivocal a Cc 
poor, ignorant, so far as t 


was concerned, but cool, 





by nature. It was his office i> joara ia wiaat 
part of the country the arents ©” tie crown 
were making their secret effort: te embody 








men—t repair to the place, ¢€ tilt, ip} ea 
zealous in the cause he affected i> s¢rve, and 
itherwise to get possession of as raany of tl 
secrets of the enemy as 1 ble. These he 
of course communica ed to his employers, wh 
took all the means in “heir power io coumteract 
the plans of the Engiisi:, and freque ily with 
wreat success. It will readily | necived 
that a service like this w ttended with 
gréat personal hazard. I[.. addnion to tl 
lauyer of discovery, there wa. the datly ¢ 
of falling into the hanis ov t Americal 
them elve . wh ,INV ti bly Visited ns of th 
nature more severely 1 the natives of the 
country than on the Europeans who fell into 
their hands. In fact, tie agent ¢ , Me. — 
was several times arrested by the local au 
thorit and in one instance ne was actually 
condemned by h <asperated eountrymen to 
the gallows. Speed ind priv ite orders to 
inilor alone saved him from an ignominiou 
death He w is permitted to escape ; ar i this 
eeming, and indeed actual pei 1 was of vreat 


} in pportines hi assumed character 


Eolich 





am By the Americans. in 
th yhere, he was denounced as a bold 
i rate Tory. In this manner, he 
continued to serve his country in secret during 
the ¢€ rly year of the truga! B hourly eny 


roned by danver, and the constant subjes t of 
inmerited opprobrium. Inthe year —— Mr. 
—- Was name! to a hish and hono 


nloyment ata European Court. Before va 








cating his seat u Congre ba h reported to 
nat body 1 ith ithe ¢ umstance 
related, suppressing the name of his ageut, 
from policy, and demanding an appriation in 
behalfofa man who had been at so great pe: 
nal risk. A suitable sum voted, and 
delivery was confided to the chairman of 
cret commiuttee. Mr. — took tl c re 
cessarv means to summon his agent to a per- 
nal interview. They met, in a nd, at 
midnight. Here Mr.—~ complime Ih 
corn hi lelity ind adroitne 
eX} nece ty of their « 
tion 1, and finally tendere 
money her drew back, and dc 
rece ‘The country has need of 
its means,’ he said, ‘and for myself} Tecan 
work, or gain a livelihood in various way 
Persuasion was useless, for patriotism was up 
‘rinost in the heart of this remarkable indi 





vidual; and Mr. —— departed, bearing wit! 
him the gold he had brought, anda 


pect for the man who had 
' 


deep re 
so long hazar 
his life, unrequited, for the cause they serve 
incommon. The writer is under an imp: 

n that, ata later day, the 
»receive a remuneration 





agent of Vir 











BY SAMUEL WOODWORTH, 
Liow dear to this heart are enes of my ¢ 
hood, 
When fond recoliection 1 ulis thein to view 
The orchard, the meadow, t deep tangled v 
wood, 
And every lov’: pot i yuu cy \ 
rl wide-spread x pond and t ha ( 
by its 
I'he bridge, and t whi he catara 
fell, 
The cot of my father, the da y-hou nigh it, 
nd even the rude bucket which hung 
well, 
lhe old oaken bucket—the iron-bound bucket— 


The moss-covert 1 bucket which hung ta 


} 
well, 


That moss-covered vessel I hail as a 
For often, at noon, when return’d from the field, 
. é , . : 

l found it the source of suc h exquisite pleasure, 


The purest and sweetest that nature can yiel 


How ardent I 
glowing, 


eized it, with hands that were 


And quick to the white pebbled bottom it fell, 
That soon, with the emblem of truth overflowing, 

And dripping with coolness it rose from the well; 
The old oaken bucket—the itron-bound bucket- 


The moss-covered bucket arose from the wel 


How sweet from the green mossy brim to recetve it 


As poised on the curb it inclined to my li 
Not a full blushing goblet could tempt me t 
leave it, 
Though fill’d with the nectar that Jupiter sip 
And now (ar removed from the lov’d situatior 
The tear of regret will intrusively swell, 
is fancy reverts to my former plantation, 
And sighs for the bucket that hangs inthe we 


Che old oaken bucket—the iron-bound bucket 


The moss-covered bucket that hang nthe well, 

i the B Te 

POLICI 
O. Tues lay, a female ° bro ight in D 
the complaint of another femaie, for stealing 


fyom her dwelling house, some time since, a 
number of articles. ‘The only witnes 
the fact, was the complainant, whose appear 
ince indicated that she wasup to “a thing 
rt 
fied 


young la'vyer who undertook the 


to prove 


vo,” and whose vol 
her claim to the privilege of her sex A 


ubiity of peec nh justi 


cetence 


the accused, sountered wits and impudence 





1 collected as his own 
Will you just be good enough 





ie when this 

s.— There now it i pretty ques 
it was the da i r Artillerias 
now Ju imay c mn it ) T 





moveables and valuables exposed to a stran 
cel 

Witness.—Why, you see I went arter my 
duck; tor he’d run away And while he run, 


And while I was gone, why, 


Lawver.--No, [| know nothing about it 
You must tell me what you know. 
know what Pm about, 
», she threw her 








(and putting | akimd 
head back at an angle of forty five degrees, ) 
lh take tw three of you to put me down 
Well, Ma’am and what did you 
Witness.— Why, arter Pd done running ar- 
ter the duck and got home, you see my gold 


necklace was wone--and my handkerche 
and my pocket book--and a one dollar bill on 
the Union Street Bank. 


1 are e it was the U 


: ne of indigna- 
l contempt.) Dont you suppose, Mis- 





Witne i dont sec what that has to do 
with it 

Z yver -\ \ i | r is to tel] 
m hat you Nn Was about 

W itne Why, he was out doing Maso 
VY ¢ { ur 7 





} to leave the house Had’nt 12 O I 
pe idsome, and I aint afeard neit! 
g ‘ » } t ' tr 
vit hac pitched the key of her 
voice so high that it now became so vhat 
wsical, an e was permitted to sit down 
Ont examination of othe witnesst t p 
pe 1 that litt no reliance could be la 
} tatement, and the respondent v 
ced. 


Camatarne 

THE THREE HOMES 
Where is thy home ?” I asked a cl 
Who, in the merning air, 

Was twin 


ng flowers most sweet and 


rlands for her hair. 





My home,” the happy heart re} 

And smiled in childish gl 

Is on the sunny mountain side, 

Where soft winds wander fre 
QO! blessings fall on artless youth 


And all his rosy hours, 
When every word is joy and tri 


And treasures live in flower 


Where is thy home?” I asked of o 


Who bent with flushing face 


I'o hear a warrior’s tender tone 


In the wild wood’s secret plac 





She spoke not, but her varying cheek 
The tale might well impart 
The home of her young spirit meek 


Was in a kindred heart. 


Ah! souls that well might soar above 


To earth will fondly cling, 


And build their hopes on human love 
' 





vat light and fragile thing! 


Where is thy home, thou lonely man 
I asked a pilgrim grey, 
Who came, 


with furrowed brow, and wa 


»w musing on his way. 


He pat ed, 


| ind with a solemn mien 
Upturned h 
Phe land | hou ne’er hast seen 


M home isin the skies '” 


s holy eyes, 


O! blest—thrice blest! the heart must be 


To whom such th uchts are given, 


That walks from worldly fetters free -— 


its only home ts heaven’ 


The Farmer's Daughter and Robbe 


some years 1 larmer Ving a few miles 


iro 
trom Eastou, Pa. sent his dauchter on h 
‘ 


back to procure trom the bank smaier notes 
in exchange tor one ot one hundred 





When she arrived there, the bank was shut 
ind she endeavored to efiect her object by 
offering it at several stores, but could not wet 
ier note exchanged. She had not gone fat 


stranver rode up to the 





side ol he } iccosted het with S( 
much politenes that he had not the suspi 
cion of any evil intention on his part A fter 

ding a mile or two, employed in very social 
conversation, they came to a very retired 
part of the road, and the geutleman com- 
manded her to give him the bank note. It 


was with some difficuity 


made to believe him in earnest, 


le 
ae 


meanor had been so very friendly ; but the 
presentation >of a pistol placed the matter 
beyond a doubt, and she yielded to necessity 
Just as she held the note to him, a sudden pufl 
4 wind blew it into the road, ind carried it 
vently several yards from them. The dis- 
knight alig oO overtake it, and 

the lady whipped her horse to get out of hi 
power, and the other horse, which had been 
standing by her side started off with her. Hig 
nwner fired a pistol, which only tended to in- 
. ie speed of all parties, and the lady 
irrived safely at home with the horse ef the 
robber, on which was a pair of saddle-bags, 
W hen these were 


contain, besid quantity o1 c 





rhted t 


courteou ited 


pene 1, they were found to 
interfeit bank 
notes, fifteen hundred dollars geod money ! 
The horse was a good one, and when sa ldjed 
ind bridled, was thoucht to be worth as much 
is the bank note that was stoler 


1 good Lawye t bold one An 


h | te 
n advocate, 


ineCe 


ght an 

















a 1, in one of Scottish courts, in w he 
ved, in his it anxiety to gain his point, the 
ee ae ; } 

eck isregar t ail honorable or moral 
restraints Ihis person had sat in court inblush 
ingly, during a long exposure of his nefarious con 

i ind J rey 11 Whom no man has a nicer 
7 sl 
fix 10r worked himself up to a pitch 
t t vering lignation He ro ind commenced 
; il sub manner :— My Lord there 
' me 
j ) entertains a higher re spect for the 
Engli istocr in I do, o » would feel 
th t iva thing that could burt the feel 

i re the rey utation of a one individual} 
I r of that ustrious budy ifter all we 
havet la eat l, I feel mvself warranted in Say 

here he turne round, faced the pl { 

Ae pe th plaintiff whe 
was seated behind him, and fixing upon hima cold 
t proceed 1 j a low letermined voice. 
t Su h eatly shown himself to be a notori 
ri lar ar omim Vindier 

i Whole audience was startled; but so justly 
. } . ie 
1a huke b 1 that not a murmur of 
r trance was hear Che man, who had care 
\, a allen. i rea af " 
‘ ‘ res of his iniquity, quailed 
r > thie if the cr L ; ¢ 
ne ie eve ot tl peaker. thdgeted in his seat 
f few moments, t 1 rose and left the court 
> ? ; 
Reputation. Reputation is every thing in 
the wor It is the paper currency of life 
{fy mor | \ 
nore p nal convenience than 
. ! *hY ' ' ‘ TT 
weig and cumbersome reality The me- 
+} ) ? 
ort-cuts t is attainment are va 
x OM cies Bink ? 
r Would you be the ight | itriotic ? tall 
| } } ber ‘our t 
1 and often of yor nsitive regard for the 
rests of your country ;—pledge your “life 
fortune and sacred honor 


u will probably 
the sacrifice 
1 student, and 





Would you be thought a 


learned,—be seen walking through the streets 
a os Sa s ; 
olten, with a great book in hand, it is far easie 


} lua vandaw? 
cxnowledage undet 


read ; and walking 





earm than in the 
3 & more healthy than 
sedentary tu ly Is the reputation oi piety 
iooK more to the hearts of others 

han your own ;—make long and loud prayer 
with your windows open. Would you be a 


business man—thriving,---rich 2? Bustle :—talk 
of the pressure of business,—of your gains 
stocks, dividends, &c. You will get credit in 
this way, and most of the advantages of 
wealth, without its weight and all tl 


} } 
wim | tdrine alone xv 1 
Ios 





i inxiety 


s oO 















BY THE AUTHO# I THE 


DEMON 


was on the rht of the memorat 
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POLISH PATRIOT.* 
SHIP 


14th 


1d 
} 
x 
; 
1 
\ 
a 
j 
sonal 





in vain 


ordcr trom the 


tr 


» 
ae 
rht | 
tal— 
r husba 





recuon t 
ot Aimec 
ary to inflix 
the { 
is 
7 ] 
} t t ( 
\ 
\\ 
yin 
on umoel 
bre t 
ceding : 
trivial—often shi 
ll she busi 
posture, im 
intermitter 


T 
t 
Fre ncb sovereign commandil 


a 


pre 


t 





THE CONSTELLATION. 


oO 








thy hintis kindly given.” 


i 
ene 
So 
fea 
d hei 
cnuatin 

} 


He 


rreparing to sally forth 








road they were travelling was encumbered by 
if ; 


: tray ts, unable to keep up WwW th the main body 
f by abandoned artillery, and by baggage-wagons, 
whose horse were tast talling urder cold, latiruc 
NV { ‘ =I ither 
ae ee “ how watch-wor 
whi wa 4 pes of U 
. . ‘ hicle W 








\ 
I 
\ 
' 
in 1 
‘ i ( 

‘ \ t 
( i er out 
gu t h 

r t ol 

t ! 
: e ’ t 
I 

1 in were | j 1 the wa 
d rw d 1 the noisy 
d creasing ong. “ Why, this is the wife 
pre of Captain Ladoinski uid one of liis compani- 
g ( ‘] have seen her in bettert s and in fitter 
in company. I know her by her delicate features 
T) and complexio She is cerfainly the wife of Ro 


man Ladoineki.” 


even, 








“Say rather his widow,” ob 
rved a passing straggler; “for 1 saw Captair 


Ladoinski thrown into the cart with her yester 


either he 


1d.7%—** J 


hor his cc Inpanions are now 


wounds said the firs: 





»b 


ed of h 


peaker, carclessly or Was perhaps disposed of 
¥ the wain-driv who h \l enough French 
vd be i nbyt ivage climate, not t 

i ind i ian- d such a fair on 
oo.” l a Wo! finished the work of re 
ation the h wi Arrived at thi 

rt larte My d, my husband!’ 

\ . \“ round, yet stil 

} dered dearer by 

‘ ‘ r be ! “Ye look lik: 


and pitiful to 
ny 4 | r officers 
h and’s fate, anc 
{ ‘ “ d disappeare: 
1 of the 


pre 


wago! 
creature sa 

1 something 1 
hich, combin 
ing the wite o} 
themselves, im 


They 


ity, her singu 


chmen, 


( ind in order t 


, t Olt t 


ent tw encral othe were standing, ¢€ 


ry id gnihed ta 


/ 


ired rather rows 


andsom¢ a mien and pe 


Roth his { 


enenced great 


ym more dashing than d 
privation th 


think nist 


companio! 
icly, preposse 
than that of hi 
decidedly mil 
id showy bearing of his brother maresche 


aacity, ant 


in from \ aladvanta 


companion, 'T 


t Mr ol ¢ we i I ! rtial 


aulborit\ 


i cerlain ¢ l uavity of manner 


\ Lindic% dt Vell as the 


'h . ’ 
i 4 er ‘ el her than Mur: 
e Beauharnois 


I eon. Aimee v 


ided with t est conve ne ‘ 








ne retreauns 
i detailed 
of Aimec 


undertaken. 


accoun 


fering 





ind privation 


through 
The 
ch Army—or rather its miserable and 


phantom—was 


journey she had 








astly now traversing snow 


seas ) 3: 
clogged and dismal forests, in order to attemp! 


the famous, but fatal of the 


passage Beresina 


The Imperial orde i 1 ; tl 
peri der for the destruction of half thr 


demand {6 


brevave-wacons and the 


} 
arve 


-_ 


lraugh! 
rask of 
pstruc 
But Eu: 
and the 
the fror 
frends 
qieam | 
ind ex} 
the thic 
\imee 
the sho 
rected 
Victor 
lack t 
ing fea 
mer’ 

Whi 
ontint 
anks « 
Victor. 


Forw 


rom th 
Wha 


s foot 





























draught horses and oxen, destined to the higher 
‘ask of bringing forward artillery, were so many 
obstructions to the progress of our young widow, 
But Eugene’s protection still secured her a vehicle. 
and the knowledge that the fast 
the frontiers of Poland, where she hoped to find 


leam of hope into a heart where earthly desires 


y were 


nearing 


frends anda home for her boy, a sickly 


and expectations had one by one set in a mght of 
the thickest dejection, yet the meeke 

4imee sat erect in the heavy vehicle, 
ot 
ot 


Lt resignation, 
listening to 
the unex- 


Mare schal 


rctreshment of 


he shouts which hasled the arrival 


rected reinforcement of the arm 


Wiatar 
vy iCvWOr 


lack bread to her 


She administered a slight 


boy, whose sharp and lengthen- 


ing features hac lost the cherub roundne that 
formerly excited a mother’s pride 

While they were thus engagt d, the grand army 
ontinued to file in spectral procession along the 
anks of the newly arrived battalions of Mareschal 
Victor. As they passed, a voice said, in Polish, 


started 


Aimee 
from the wain—then reseating her 
‘Whata delusion!” But rht of the 


is food droppe d, his head thrown back 


‘Forward, lancer he looked 
i, murmured, 
child- 
and h 


the s1 


ips, in the attitude of a listencr—was even mort 


She addressed th 


trangely startling to Aimee. 


hild, but he motioned silence, and with an ear 


ull bent towards the passing troops, softly ejacu- 
ated, “* Father !" 
1. The boy, with child 
Aimee, afte 


The columns quickly marched 


h forgetfulness, umed 


re 


nsfood ; and vainly essaying to 


could only 


estion the drivers, or the passer 

ay, “ Never did accents of the living sound so 
ke the voice which is st i von grave of snow 
vreaths.” She paused fora moment; then, an- 
wering her own thoughts, said again, “‘ No—no 
—it is impossible. By what miracle could he have 
reached the army of Victor? The tortunate 
Mareschal had left Smolensk ere our straggling, 
wretched hosts entered it.’ 


The French reached Studzianka, on the left 


va. Aimer 


vank of the Beres: felt that the turning- 
oint which must decide the fate of herself and 
herboy, was arrived. On the effecting of that 


assage depended all her hopes of treedom—of 
fe, but still thourhts of that voice haunted her 
und. Unable to obtain any information from 


hose wholly uninterested in her queries, she pre- 


pared her usual couch in the comfortless wain. 
All that night she could hear the noise of the 
workmen engage? in the fabrication of those 
ridges over which the troops were to effect theu 
ingerous passage on the succeeding day. 


Aimee’s dreams were naturally of terror and 


lood: and, as a shout of triumph at length ar- 
oused her senses, her instinetively 


arms were 


wined round her child. 
The 


y thefaint rays ot 


She eagerly looked from 


heir veluicle. eun had scarcely risen; but 


a dawning, whose twilight 


Sheets of snow 


as rendered stronger by drear 


hich covered the 


und, she could descry the 
retreat from 
Aimec fell on 


she poured out her heart in thankful- 


readed forces of the en my m iu l 
opposite bank of the river. 
er knees ; 
83; and taking the little wan hands of the wast- 
ichild, clasped them between her own, and he Id 
em together towards heaven with a speechless 
rvency of gratitude, which awed the boy into 
She continued 


gaze on the hosts of cavalry who were crowd- 


nocent and wondering silence. 


agtowards the Beresina, and without waiting 
he completion of the bridges, were swimming 


ur horses across the rder to obtain 


river, in oO 


1afooting on the opposite bank as should 
nadie them to protect the passage ot their com- 
rides, At length the bridges were completed ; 
ind ceaseless files of soldiers continued to pass 
erthem. Aimee watched them with a beating 
art, hoping that the safe transfor of each column 
idered much nearer the time of her own pas- 


About noon a shot proclaimed that the Empe- 


rand his guard had gained the right bank of 


he Beresina. At this moment the van of the di- 
nished array of Prince Eugene pres sed towards 
erver: but ere their generous chit f prepared 
This own passage, he appeared for a moment at 
y of that crisis, 





ae . 
Limee's vehicle, ven in the hu 
br . , 1 ae ait 
s Onief word of inquiry aiter her welfare was ad 

ed with his usual easy yet respectful courte- 


but there was less of the proud, military 





om ofa defeated Frenchman, and more of hope 
‘ud animation on his countenance, than Aimee 
adever before marked in it. “ A few hours of 
arther privation, Madam—a little more patience,” 
le said in a tone of manly encouragement—* and 
‘Or troubles will, I hope, be ended.” 
The unexpected and impolitic retreat of the 


» . . 
*ussians, and the hitherto successful passage of 


Ne troops, now caused many a heart, which on the 
‘receding night had sunk in despondency, to beat 
renewed animation of hope. But these 


th the 





THE CON 





hopes became trembling and confused, when news 
arrived that the Russians, aware of their error in 
abandoning the advantageous point of the Bere- 
sina they had so recently occupied, were advanc- 
ing in full force on both sides of the river. Terror 
now overpowered every consideration, either of 
cuptdity or humanity, in the bosoms of Aimee’s 
protectors. Several drivers entered the wain, and 
forcibly dragged from it all those shivering beings 


who had so long found it a refuge Aimee 


re- 
monstrated, and spoke of Prince Eugene ; but 
was told that he was with his imperial father on 
the other side of the river, and had other things to 
do than to look after those who only encumbered 
the march of the army. Aimee who had so often, 
either directly or indirectly, experienced the bene- 
fits of the Viceroy’s protection, now began to feel 
| idle to 


hers he saw it wa 
expect that the princely general called on as he 


lfw holly abandoned ; 


was by the imperious duties of his military office, 


could do more than issue orders for her safety, 


which, m the incres 





sing confusion of the moment, 


might be disobeyed with impunity. Brutally fore- 


ed from the refuge Eugene had assigned her, 


Aimee joined that crowd of hapless and de spalr- 
ing stragglers of every age and sex, who thronged 
behind the forces of Victor, and afraid either to 


the 


remain on fatal left bank, or attempt the crush- 
ed passage of the bridges, wandered, in shivering 
and deponding uncertainty, along the borders of 
the 


river. Atthis moment there was a peculiar 


and ominous movement in the French rear-guard. 


The yells of the approaching enemy were distinct- 
ly heard .Then came the heavy fire of the charging 
columns, returned in rolling thunder by the French 
These | 
ed a barrier between the fugitives and the advance- 
until the 
that Aimee 
» Russian cannon became 
The balls 
the French host whistled 


lines of defence. ines, however, still form- 


guard of the Russians; aud it was not 


former began evidently to 
The 


r, and more incessant. 


m1Vve 





way 


deemed all lost 


nearer, Gee} 


which passed throug! 





by her, and the shrieks of falling wretches rang in 
her ears, 
and fatal rush of 


[It was now that that fearful 


passengers to the bri iges took p! ce. Aimee saw 
crowds ot fugitives, abandoned by every feeling 


save that of wild personal terror, throng on those 


treacherous passages. Then came the well- 
remembered tempest, which—after slowly collect- 
ingits elementary fury in the early part of the day 


—at length burst from the indignant heavens, and 
held, as it seemed, a wild conflict for superiority 
Each 
moment, when the hurricane in its wild career, 


with the rage of the battle-storm beneath. 


swept away the smoke of the contending armies, 
Aimee could see the feeble victim which choked 
the bridges, gasping beneath the feet of the strong- 
er passengers, crushed among heavy wains and 
artillery, or-—more fearful still—hurled into the 
by the 
struggles of those whose physical strength ena- 


vater half-cruel, half-madly despairing 
bled them to fling aside all obstacles to their own 
passage. With the resolution of one who held 


life forfeited, Aimee resolved to remain in her pre- 


seut awful situation rather than venture amid that 
despairing throng. She laid the boy down to 


avoid the balls which fell thicker and thicker, 
ainong the dispersing crowd, and threw herselt 


almost upon the child. At this moment the same 





voice that had before made e’s heart leap 


her bosom, again reached her ears:— 


! Let 


miserable fugitives, 


within 


“Stand, Lancers, stand not yon wolf-dog 
drive your horses over these 
Ai 
tempest 


di 


cloud, on the charging columns. 


nee looked up. Another fierce sweep of the 


dispersed, as if in haughty scorn, the 


ise volumes of smoke which hung, like a black 
God of mercy! 
Aimee beheld either the phantom or living form 
of her husband! He was endeavoring to rally a 
regiment of his compatriots ; and called on them, 
in the name of military eloquence and high cour- 
tand by their colors. 


age, to His helm was up— 


his face warm with exertion; his eye shone, keen, 


! } 


tht and stern, as if no gentler thoughts 





than 
The 


flush of military spirit and physical exertion had 





those of war had ever animated that bosom. 
banished for the moment, the traces of wounds, 
fatigue and privation. 

That eye 


ance almost inspired with fear the gentle 


alone was changed, and its stern 





warrior g. 
and enduring being who now strove to make her 
voice heard through the din of the fight, and the 
“O Ladoinski— 
It is l—it 


is Aimee—it is your wife who calls on you! 


wild uproar of the elements. 
my love—my husband !—turn—tnrn ! 
She called in vain. Roman turned not—yazed 
not. The spirit of the soldier seemed alone awake 
in the Pole. He looked at that moment, as if no 
tender feeling—no thought of Aimee, occupied his 
bosom. For one instant it almost seemed to the 
wife as if her husband would not hear. He rallied 


his broken forces, and called out gallantly, “Lan- 





| 
| 





. ers, forward! For God and Poland! Remem- 
ber her who now lies with a Cossack’s pike in 
her breast beneath the snow-wreaths!” and he 
disappeared in the rethickening smoke. 

Day now waned; and the troops of Victor, af- 
ter having nearly accomplished their unparrelled 
task of protecting the famous retreat across the 
Beresina, at length began to give ground. Aimee 
saw that she must now, at all hazards, attempt the 
perilous passage, or remain behind a prey to the 
With trembling and un- 
certain step, she endeavored to gain the largest 


lawless Russian victor. 


bridge; but the banks of the river were here so 
back in consternation, 
and, again throwing the child on the ground, 


crowded that she drew 


watched beside it, rather with the instinct of ma- 
ternal tenderness, than with any fixed hope of 
Suddenly, the lar- 
gest bridge was seen to give a fearful swerve— 
\ 


which made the ground tremble, 


ultimately preserving its life. 


then a portentious bend towards the waters. 
noise of re nding, 
ucceeded: and Aimee beheld the fatal bridge, 
and all its living, shrieking burden, descend with 
crashing violence into the icy waters of the Bere- 
ina, while a stifled cry of wailing arose from 
those living descendants to a watery tomb—so 
wild, desparing, and fearful, that fora moment, 


Aimee deemed 


the hour of man’s retribution at 
hand. 

Night closed on the slayer and the slain—on 
the victor and vanquished ; but the thunder of 
the Russian artillery ceased not its dismal roll 
while the noise of the French troops, still pouring 
in restless files over the remaining bridge, showed 
Aimee that the desperate passage was still con- 
tinued. She began to fear that her senses were 
fast yielding to the horrors that surrounded her ; 
and she now no longer prayed for preservation, 
but for death. 

A streak or two of dawn at length began faint- 
ly to light upon the snow-covered margin of the 
The 


bridge, that perhaps but a short half-hour’s re- 


river. Lussian forces were now so near the 
maining opportunity of passage might be offered 
her. Aimee once more endeavored to gain th« 
bridge ; the falling balls of the foe again arrested 
her progress. Still—aware that the hour of irre- 
vocable decision was arrived—she pressed for- 
And now, mingled with the diminisied 
fugitives, her foot was halfon the bridge ; 


sudden ery of warning arose from the last column 


ward. 
but a 
of French, whi 
“Back, back! Yield yourself to the 
Back, back !” 


ch had gained the opposite banks ; 





Russians! 
Perhaps aware of the fatal mean- 


ing of their compatriots, or easily subjected to 
every new terror, the wretched refugees, cut off 


back 


on the enemy; while a sound 


from their last hope, fell with mechani 


simultaneousness 
of grounding arms—voices imploring mercy- 


stifled 


the close ye | 


moans of victima who found none—and 





ls of triumph, told Aimee that they 


were at length among the Cossacks. She gave a 


last, a dispairing look, towards the bridge; it wa 


kling and blazing in the flames, by which th 





French had endeavored to cut oif the pursuit of 


their enemy. In the unutterable hurley-burley 


which followed, Aimee, still pressing the child to 
ym endeavored to extricate herself from 


her bo 


}) 


the shrieking victims and the ruthless ce ynqueror ; 


borders of the 
The Co 


sacks, instead of pressing on their enemy, d 


and, rushing precipitately along the 
river, sought a vain refuge in flight. 
persed in every direction, more anxious to obtain 
Aime 


—wiat she hoped for 


solid booty than empty honor. , scarce! 








Knowing What she sou; 


continued, with some other hapless fugitives, her 


anting and 3 fhaht along the margin of 
he Beresina. They 


the Scyt'tan victor. 


| usele 
I 
t were naturally pursued by 


Aimee, with desperate reso- 





lution, tied the child to her, and made towards th 
waters. ‘hey were deep—no matrer. Ch 
toutest might scarce hope to gain the opposite 
bank: She reckoned not 

Anything was better thau becoming the prey of 
the victor—any thing preferable to life and sepa- 
ration from her child. She had nearly 
fatal stream. Two other lives would that morn- 





ing have been added to its fearful host of vietim 


but, overpowered by her own exertions and the 
sank to th 


d. Word 


1 seemed more appallingly barbarous tron 


weight of her precious burden, Aimee 


earth. Her person was rudely seiz 


wal 


their utterance in a foreign tongue, sounded in her 


ears. She shrieked with a wild agony of terror, 


to which she had hitherto been comparatively a 


stranger. Perhaps her cries reached the chief of 
a small body of French cavalry, which had been 
the last in quitting the dangerous post of protect- 
ing the retreat, and were now plunging their hors- 


es into the Beresina, apparently preferring the 
danger of a swimming passage to the other alter- 
native of surrender and captivity. “ What, ho, 


comrades!” exclaimed the voice of their chief, as, 








wheeling his charger, he forced it, with returning 
step, up the left bank of the river—“ What, ho? 
charge these scattered plunderers! To the res 
cue! They are women that cry to us—our horses 
are strong enough to bear such light burdens. 
Back, back, lawless badditts! 


comrades, to the river!” 


To the river, brave 
Like one i a dream, 
Aimee heard the parting hoofs of the dispersed 


Cossack-chargers ; 


found herself placed on @ 


horse before the gallant captain; and discovered, 


by a heavy plunge in the water, that she was 


about to make that fearful passage of the Beresi- 


na, from which she had all night recoiled with 


horror. Aimee’s cloak had half tallen from her 


shoulders. Her own countenance , and the face 


of the boy who was bound to her bosom, were re- 


lieved to her brave de She was deprived 


iverer 


of speech—of motio: rattled around her 


like hail-stones, and fell with ceaseless pattering 


into the waters; while, from t 


re to time, a heavi- 


er plash announced the x of some Imapless 





being, the victim either of the ene my’s fire, or of 
his own steed’s exhaustion. The noble, bnt half 

worn-down charger of Aimee’s protector, some 

times gallantly battled with the curre nt; some- 
times so nearly sunk beneath his burden, that the 
water broke over his saddle-bow, and almost en 
veloped the persons of the mother and her boy 
3ut Aimee—powerless, motionless—scarcely alive 
save to one absorbing emotion—telt that that 
swimming steed supported with his failing strengtl 
the whole family of Ladoinski; she felt that she 
was pressed to the bosom of her husband, while 
t child of so much care and anxiety reclined 
igainst herown. A consciousness of more strain- 
ing exertion on the part of the animal that bore 
her, at length convinced Aimee that he was push 

ing his way up the long desired nght bank of the 
Beresina! The sound of splashing died away ; 
and she felt that they were quitting its fatal mar 

oin tor ever. 

It was about seven years after this period that 
the narrator, travelling in one of the smaller prin- 
eipalitic of Germany, obtained an introduction 
to Eugene de Beauharnois, the son-in-law of the 
mighty Emperor of the west, and the former vice 
regal possessor of the fair province of northern 
Italy Che prince was then residing in a private 
situation, but honored with the respect and con- 

deration of all part At his residence [ met 
the Pole, his devoted wife, and their precociously 
intelligent son. From their own lips I received 
the particulars here related. They were given 
with glowing gratitude of expression in the pres 
enee of the ex-Viceroy himselt, through who 
further intervention Ladoinski and Aimee reach 
ed the Prussian trontier in safety. I have deemed 
it an act of justice to the fallen potentate to relat 
a circumstance, sv honorable to his character, with 

as | departure from the dryness of truth as 
yossibl Perhaps it is a fact not unworthy o 
record, that the drivers with the wain that should 
have conveyed Aimee across the Beresina, perish 
ed in the fatal crash of the large bridge which p 


Th 


tt for dead on the road 


Into an icy grave. 
1 Roman ( 


Ws resuscitated by a party of com 


patriots, and the mode by which he contrived te 
yin Victor’s division, would of themselves make 
tmuch better romince taan the narrative just re 
lated lt ts a singular fact, however, that Lado 
wis in Smolensk befure the arrival of Aimee, 
and only con ted to leave it when informed that 
ver murdered body, with the corpse of his littl 
yn, Was stretced cold and stiff, on the fatal high 
vad from Moscow—Roman followed the stand 
ird of his wile’s proteetor, when Eugene, in hi 
v »yal dominions, mide head avainst the Aus 
tr 1 whom Ladoin ki rard 1 as the joint en- 
nies with Russia of Polish independence; and 
when Beauharnois’ successless campaigns drov 
that prince ito obscurity, Roman reured with 
him to the same privacy, and, peacfully occupied 


in the bosom of his family, determined only t 
resume his lance when it could immediately, and 
with rational prospect of sueces , serve th UST 


r case of Hydropholia.—A pai 


ful and singular event has recently taker 
place ina Commune near Pithiviers. A lac 
about 15 years old, of the name of Lesourd 





born at Meuny, near Orleai was bitten 

year ago, by a mad dog, and immediately a 
terward tuptoms of hydrophobia were px 

ceptible.-—H was taken to the hospital at 0: 
leans, where he was attended by Dr. Leveqix 
and in a short time, was sent away, as wa 
supposed, perfectly cured. Last Sunday Le 


yurd came to Marsainvilliers, where he com 
need beyeing with his brother. Eith 
vant, or the fatigue of a long journey ha 
opened his wounds afresh, or his cure was no 
complete, for allon a sudden the ynfortunate 





me 


' boy was seized with a violent paraxysm ¢ 
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